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i V 




M. William Shake-fpeare 

HIS v 

HiftoFy, of King Lear. 

Snter Kent } Giocefter f and Baliard, 

Kent, 

Thought the King had more affe&ed the Duke of 
t/ilbeney then CornewaU. 

Gleft . It did alwaies feeme fo to vs, but now in 
the diuifioti of the Kingdomes, it appearcs noc 
which of the.Dukes he values moft, for equalities 
ate fo weighcdjthat curiofity in neither, can make choife of ci- 
thers moy tie. 

v Kent. Is not this your fonne,my Lord ? 

G/o/?.His breeding fir hath beene at my charge.I haue fo of- 
ten biufht to acknowledge him, tfhat now I am orazd to it. 
Kent. I cannot concciueyou. ^ 

G/o/?.$ir,this young fellowes mother could, whereupon fhe 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonnefor her Cra- 
dle, ere (he had a husband for her bed, do you fmell a fault i 
Kent. I cannot wifh the fault vndone.thcifiuc of it being fo 
proper, ■ . ' . ; 

Glo.But I haue fir a fonne by order of Law.fome yeare elder 
thun this,who yet is no deerer in my account, thogh this knaue 
came fo ' ; .:hing fa wcely into the world before he was fent for, 
yet was his mother taire, there was good fport at his making,8c 
the wnoi efon muft be acknowledged, doyou know this noble - 
gentleman, ? 

A a Baft, 




1 
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TbeUiftory of King Lew. 

Baft.Ro my Lord. 

CloMy Lord of Kent, remember him heereafter as my ho. 
nourable friend. 

Bafi.My fcruices to your Lordfhip. 

Kent. I muft lone you, and fue to know you better. 

!&i#.Sir,I fhall ftudy deferuing. 

Glo. He hath beene out nine yeares,and away he (hall again, 
the King is comming f 

Sound a Sennet , Snter one bearing a Coronet, then Lear, then the 

Dukes of Albany and Cornwall, next Gonorill , Regan, Corde - 
lia, with followers. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, Glofter, 

Cloft. I (hall my Liege. 

LearMemt time we will expreffe our darker purpofes. 
The Map there ; know we haue diuided 
In three our Kingdome ; and tis our firft intent, 

To (hake all cares and bufineffe ofour ftatc* 

Confirming them on younger yeares. 

The two great Princes, France and Burgundy , 

Great Riuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne. 

And here are to be anfwer’d ; tell me my daughters. 

Which of you (hall we fay doth loue vs moft; 

That we our largeft bounty may extend. 

Where merit doth moft challenge it : 

Gonorill our eldeft borne,fpeake firft. 

G on. Sir ,1 do loue you more then words can wield the matter, 
Dearer then eye-fight,(pace,or liberty. 

Beyond what can be valued rich or raw. 

No ieffe then life-; with grace,health, beauty ,honour, 
Asmnch a childe er«loued,or father friend, 

A loue that makes breath poore,and fpeech vnable. 

Beyond all manner of fo mucblloue you. 

Car. What (ball Cordelia do,loue and be filent. 

Lear. Of all thefe bounds,euen from this line to this. 
With (hady Forrefts.and wide skirted Meads, 

We make thee Lady, to thine and Albania iflfue. 



w .... 
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T beBtfory of KingLMf 

_ t • «/smptuall What faiesour fecond daughter . 

And prize me at her ofToue'oSy free came frort, 

56J? £Smy lelfc « ■ «-* » •“ 

to cShmpoom^,and /« nor I am to 

Mv loue’s more richer then my tongue. 

Lear To thee and thine hereditary euer 
Rcmainethis ample third ofour faire krngdome. 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure, , 

Then that confirm’d on Gonorill 5 but now our toy, 

Althouoh the laft, not lead in our deere loue. 

What can you fay to win a third,tnore opulent 
Then your fitters. 

tM^°ow"nofh!ng can come of nothing, fpeake againc. 
Cor. Vnbappy that I am, I cannot heaue my heart into my 
mouth, I loue your Maiefty according jo my bond, nor more 

nor leffe. , , 

Lear. Go too, go too, mend your fpeecha little, 

Leaft it may marre your fortunes, 

CordGood my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me,louedrae* 

I returnc thofe duties bac'ke as are right fit; 

Obey you, loue you,and moft honour you. 

Why haue my fitters husbands, if they fay they loueyou aH fc 

Haply when I (ball wed, that Lord whole hand 

Mutt take my pligbt.ftiall carry halfe my loue with him, . 

Halfe my care and duty.fure I (hall neuer • 

Marry like my fitters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart i 
Cord goodmy Lord. 

Lear. So young and to vntender ? 

Cor. So young my Lord,and true. 

Aj.v 



TbeHiftoryof King Lear. 

Lear . Well let itbefo,thytruththenbe thy dower^ 

For by the facred radicnce of theSunne, 

The miftrefl’e of Heccat , and the might. 

By all the operation of the Orbes, 

From whom we doexfiftand ceafetobe, 

Heere I difdaime all my paternall care. 

Propinquity and property of bloud. 

And as a ftranger to my heart and me. 

Hold thee from this for euer,the barbarous Scythian, 

Or he that makes his generation 
Meffes to gorge his appetite, 

Shall be as well neighbour’d,pitticd and releeucd. 

As thou my fome-time daughter. 

Kent . Good my Liege. (wrath 

Lear . Peace Kent,c ome not betweene the Dragon and his 
I lou’d her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On herkindenurfery,henceandauoid my fight: 

So be my graue my peace as heere I giue, 

Her fathers heart from her ; call France, who ftirres ? 

Call 'Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany , 

With my two daughters dower digeft this third. 

Let pride,which Ihe cals plainne{Te,marry her : 

I do inueftyou ioyntly in my power, 

Preheminence,and all the large eflfe&s 

That troope with Maiefty.our felfe by monthly courfc 

With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

By you to be fuftain’djlhall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes,onely we ftill rctaine 

The name and all the additions to a King, 

The fway.reuenue, execution ofthe.reft, 

Belouedfonnes be yours, which to confirme. 

This Coronet part betwixt you< 

/Cewr.Royall Lear, 

Whom I haueeuer honor’d asmyKing, 

Loued as my Father,?s my Matter followed. 

As my great Patron thought on in my praiers. 

Lear .The bow is bent and drawne,make from the ftiaft. 

Kent. 



The JJtliory of Lear. 

rhecke this hideous rafhneffe, anfwer my life. 

Nor are thofe empty hearted, whofe low found 
Rcuerbs no hollownefle. 

tear. Kent , on thy life no more. 

KentMy life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemies, nor feare to Iofe it. 

Thy fafety being the motiue. 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. Set better Lear , and let me ftill remaine 

The true blanke of thine eie. 

bj Ki^Thou fwear'ftthy Gods in vaine. 

£<w.Vaffall,recrcant. 

JC«/f.Do,kill thy Phyfition, 

And the fee beftow vpon the toulc chleale, 

Reuoke thy doome,or whilft lean vent clamour 
From my throat,ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heare me, on thy alleigeance heare me ; 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow. 

Which we durft neuer yet ; and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our fentence and our power, 

Which, nor our nature,nor our place can beare. 

Our potency make good, take thy reward, 

Foure dayes we do allot thee for prouifion. 

To Ihield thee from difeafes of the world, 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdome ; if on the tenth day following* 

Thy baniftit trunkebefound in our Dominions, 

The moment is thy death, away, 




The History of King Lear* 

By Jupiter , this (Trail not be reuokc. 

Kent . Why fare thcc well King,fince thou wilt appearc, 
Friendfhip Hues hence, and bani foment is here j 
The Gods to their prote&ion take the maid. 

That rightly thinkes,and hath moft iuftly faid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deeds approue. 

That good effe&s may fpring from words of louct 
Thus Kent, O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Hee’l lhape his old courfc in a Country new. 

Enter France and Burgundy with Glocetier. 

Glo. Heer’s France and Burgundy, my noble Lord. 

Lear My Lord or Burgundy, vie firft addreffe towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter. 

What in the lea ft will you require in prefenc 
Dower with her,or ceafe your queft of loue ? 

Stog.Roialt Maiefty, I craue no more then what 
Your Highneffe offcred,nor will you tender lefle ? 

Z>Atr. Right noble Burgundy, vihea (he was deare to vsj 
We did hold her fo,but now her price is fallen ; 

Sir, there foe (lands, if ought within that little 
Seeming fubftance,or all of it with our difplcafurepece’ft, 
And nothing; elfe may fitly like your Grace, 

Shee’s there, and (he is yours. 

Burg.l know no anfwer. 

Lear. Sir,will you with thofe infirmities (he owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe,and ftranger’d with our oath. 

Take her or leaue her. 

Burg.Vzxdon me royall fir,ele&ion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. 

Lear.lh.en leaue her fir,for by the power that made me, 

I tell you all her wealth . For you great King, 

I would not from your loue make fuch aftray. 

To match you where I hate,therefore befeech you. 

To auert your liking a more worthier way. 

Then on a wretch whom Nature isafoam’d 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Frm 
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The History of King Lear. 

Fra.This is moft ftrange,that (he that euen but now 
Was your beft obie&the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft beft,moft decreft. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing 
So monftrous.to difmantle fo many foulds of fauour. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturail degree. 

That monfters it, or you for voucht affc&ions 
Paine into taint, which to beleeue of her 
Muft be a faith that reafon without miracle 
Could neuer plaint in me. 

QtrdX yet befeech your Maiefty, 

If for I want that glib and oily Ait, 

To fpeakc and purpofe not,fince what I well intend, 

He do’t before I fpeake,that you may know 
It is no vicious blor,murder,or foulenefle. 

No vneleane a&ion or difhonoured ftep 
That hath depriu’d me of your grace and fauour. 

But euen for want ofthat,forwhichIamrich, 

A ftill foliciting eye,and fuch a tongue. 

As I am glad I haue not ..though not to haue it. 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Go to,goe to, better thou hadft not bene borne. 

Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 

Fran. Is it no more but this, a tardineffe in nature. 

That often leaues the hiftory vnfpoke that it intends to do. 

My Lord of Burgundy, vihat fay you to the Lady ? 

Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpe£s that (lands 
Aloofe from the entire point, will you haue her ? 

She is her fclfeand dower. 

2?#rjr.Royall Lear, giue but that portion 
Which your felfe propos’d, and here I take 
fordelta by the hand,Dutche(Te of Burgundy. 

Z.<?<*r.Nothing,I haue fworne. 

Burg.l am forry then you haue fo loft a father. 

That you muft lofc a husband. 

^W.Peace be with Burgundy, fince thatrefpe£ls 
Of fortune are his loue,I (hall not be his wife, p •. tfiv-'T-. 

B Fran. 
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The History of King Udr. 

Trw.V aircft CorMia^it art moft rich being poore, 
Moftchoife forfaken,and moft loued defpis d, 

Thee and thy venues heete 1 fcize vpon. 

Be it lawfull I take vp what’s caft away. 

Gods,Gods ! tis ftrange, that from their cold ft neglett, 

Mv lone {hould kindle to enfiam’d refpeft. 

Thy dowreleffe daughter King.throwne to thy chance. 

Is Queeneof vs, of ours, and our faire France . 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burgundy, 

Shall buy this vnpriz’d precious maid of me. 

Bid them farwell Cordelia, though vnkindc 
Thou lofeft heere,a better where to hnde. 

Le<tr.Thou haft her Trance, lether be thine. 

For we haue no fuch daughter,nor flialleuer fee 
That face of hers againe,thorcfore be gone, 

Without our grace, our loue,our benizon : come noble Bur- 

Exit Lear and 'Burgundy. 

Tran. Bid farwell to your fitters. 

C ini.The Icwcls of our Father, 

With wafht eyes firdelialewes you, I know you whatyou are, 
And like a After am moft loth to call your faults 
As they are named,vfe well our Father, 

To your profeffed bofomes I commit him. 

But yet alaffe.ftood I within his grace, 

I would preferre him to a better place ; 

So farwell to you both, 

GonoriU. Prefcribe notvs our duties. 

Began. Let your ftudy be to content your Lord, 

Who hath receiu d you at Fortunes almes, 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

CW.Time (hall vnfold what pleated cunning hides. 

Who couers faults,at laft ftiamc them derides : 

W %ZlcomS^Ccrdelia. exit France and Card. 

G<w.Sifter,it is not a little I haue to fay. 

Of what moft ncercly appertains toys both. 
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7be Hiftory 0 ) King Lear. 

r£Vou fee how full of changes his age is, the obferuation 
wehauemade of it hath not beenc little 5 he alwaies loued our 
fifteTmoft *and with what poore ’judgement hec hath now caft 

de 'a»>”. 0 ^ mete&d founded of his time hath bin but raft, 
then muft we looke to receiue fro his age, not alone the miper- 
feaion of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnruly wai- 
wardnes,that infirme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

ij^.Such vneonftant ftars are we like to haue from him, as 
this of banifhment. 

Crono. There is further complement of leaue taking between 
France and him, pray lets hit together,if our Father cary autho- 
rity with fuch difpofitions as he beares, this laft fuirender o 

his will but offend vs. 

Regan.Wt fhall further thinke on’t. 

Qon . We muft do fomething,and it’h hcate. Exeunt . 

Enter Bafiard film. 

Aj/f.Thou Nature art my Goddeffe, to thy law my feruices 
are bound, wherefore (hould I (land in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofity of Nations to depriue me, for that 1 am 
fome 1 a .or 1 4. moone-fhines lag of a brother.* why baftard ? 
wherefore bafe,when my dementions are as well compaft, my 
minde as generous, & my fhape as true as honeft madams iffuc, 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafebaftardy? whoimhelufty 
Health of nature,tal<e more compofition and fierce quality ,then 
doth within a ftale dull lied bed, goe to the creating of a whole 
•tribe of fops got tweene fleepe and wake ; well the legitimate 
Edgar , I muft haue your land, our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmund,^ to the legitimate : well my legitimate, ifthis letter 
fpced,and my inuention thriu e, Edmund the bafeiliall tooth’le- 
gitimate : I grow, I profper,now Gods ftand vp for Baftards. 

Enter Glocefier. 

Glofr. Kent baniftu thus, and France in chellcr patted, and 

B a the 



The Hitt ory of nCtngtur. 

the King gone to night, fubfcrib’d his power, confined to ex- 
hibition, all this done vpon the gad ; Edmund, how now, what 
newes ? 

Tafi. So pleafe your Lordfhip,none. 

Cloft.. Why To earneftly feekc you to put vp that letter? 

Taj}. I know no newes,my Lord. 

Clo. What paper were you reading ? 

2?<*/?.Nothing my Lord. 

GloJ}. No, what needs then that terrible difpatc’n of it into 
your pocket,the quality of nothing hath not i'uch need to hide 
it felfe,lets fee, come if it be nothing 1 fhal not need fpe&acles.. 

BaJ}. I befeechyou fir pardon me,it is a Letter from my bro- 
ther, that I haue not all ore read, for fo much as I haue perufed, 
I finde it not fit for your liking, 

gioJ}.G\ae me the letter fir. 

Baft. I fliall offend.either to detaine orgiue it, the contents 
as in part 1 vnderftand them, are too blame. 

C/<>.Lets fee, Lets fee. 

Baft. I hope for my brothers iuftification, he wrote this but 
as an e{fay,or tafte of my vertue. A Letter, 

Gleft. This policy of age makes the world bitter to the.beft 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnefle can- 
not rellifh them, I begin to finde an idle and fond bondage in 
the opprelfion of aged tyranny,who fwaies not as it hath pow- 
er, but as it is fuffered, come to mee, that of this I may fpeake 
more ; if our Father would fleepe till 1 wakt him, you fhould 
enioy halfe his reuenew for euer, andliuethe belouedof your 
brother Edgar , 

Hum,confpiracy,flept till I wakt bim,you fhould enioy halfc 
his reuenew : my fonne SdgarJazA he a hand to write this, a hart 
and braine to breed it in ? when came this to you, who brought 
it ? 

Taft. It was not brought me my Lord, there’s the cunuing 
of it,Ifoundit thrownein at thecafement ofmy Clofet. 

GUft. You know the carradVer to be your brothers ? 

Baft. Iftfiemattcr were good, my Lord,Idurft fwcareit 
were his, but in refpe& of that, I would faine think it were not. 

Cloft, 



The Htpryof King Lear. 

Cloft. it his? f , 

Baft. It is his hand my Lord, butlhopehis heartisnotin 

Gloft. Hath he neuer hecretofore founded you in thisbufi- 

Neuer my Lord, but I haue often heard him maintaine 
it to be fit, that fonnes atperfit age, and fathers declining, his 
father fhould be as Ward to the lonne, and the fonne mannage 



the reuenew. 

gioft.O villainc 3 villaine,his very opinion in the Letter, ab- 
horrid villaine,vnnaturall detefted bruitifh villaine,worfe then 
bruitilh, go fir feckc him; I, apprehend him, abbominable vil- 
laine, where is he? 

'Baft. I do not well know my Lord, if it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my brother, till you can de- 
riue from him better teftmiony of this intent, you fhal runnne a 
certaine courfe,where if you violently proceed againft hinr,mi- 
ftaking hispurpofe, it would make a great gap inyourowne 
honour,and fhake in pecces the heart of his obedience, I dare 
pawnedownemylifefor him, heehath wrote this tofeelemy 
affeftion to your Honour, and to no further pretence of danger. 

gioft. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft . If your Honour iudge it meete, I will place you where 
you (hall heare vs conferre of this, and by an aurigular affurance 
haue your fatisfa6Hon,and that without any further delay then 
this very cucning, 

Cloft. He cannot be fuch a monfler. 

Baft . Nor is not fure. 

Glo(l. To his father,that fo tenderly and entirely loues him : 
heauen and earth ! £afe?#«difeeke him out,\vinde me into him, I 
pray you frame your bufines after your owne wifcdome,I wold 
vnftate my felfe ro be in a due refolution. 

Baft. I fhall feckehim fir prefehtly,conuey thebufinefle as I 
fhall lee meanes,and acquaint you withall. 

Clo. Thefe late Eclipfes in the Sunne and Moone, portend no 
good to vs, though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus and 
thus, yet nature findes it felfe fcourg’d by thefequent effedls, 

B 3 lone 




The Hitt ory of mg Lear. 

loue cooles,friend/hip fals off, brothers diuide, in Cities muti- 
nies,in Countries difcords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne and father; finde out this villaine, Edmund it 
{hail lofe thee nothing, do it carefully; and the noble and true 
hearted Kent banifht,his offence honeft ; Orange, ftrange 1 
‘Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when we 
areficke in Fortune,, often the furfet ofourowne behauieur, 
we make guilty ofourdifafters,theSunne,theMoone, and the 
ftars, as if we were villaines by neceflity, fooles byheauenly 
compulfion,knaues,thecues,and trecherers by fpirituall predo. 
minance,drunkards,liars,and adulterers by an enforc’ft obedi- 
ence of planitary mfluence,and all that we are euill in, byadi- 
uine thrufting on, an admirable euafion of whore-mafter man, 
to lay his goatifh difpofition to the charge of ftars ; my Father 
compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, & my 
natiuity was vnder Vrfa maiorfto that it followes I am rough 8c 
lecherous ; Fut.I ftiould haue beene that I am, had the maiden- 
left ftarre of the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy ; Edgar, 
Enter Edgar. 

Scout he comes like the Cataftrophe of the old Comedy, mine 
isvillanous melancholy, with a figh like them of Bedlam', 0 
thefc Ecclipfes do portend thefe diuifions. 

Edgar . How now brother Edmund , what ferious contempla- 
tion are you in? 

Baft. I am thinking brother of a predi&ion I read this other 
day,what fbould follow thefe Ecclipfes. 

Edg . Doe you bufte your felfe about that ? 

Baft.l promife you the effe&s he writ of,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalneffe betweene the childe and the parent,death, 
dearthjdiffolutions of ancient armies, diuifions in ftate, mena- 
ces and malediftions againft King and Nobles, needleffe diffi- 
dences, baniftiment of friendsjdiffipation of Cohorts, nuptial! 
breaches, and I know not what. 

Edg.Uovt long haue you bin a fe&ary Aftronomiicall? 

2ta/?.Come,come,when faw youniy father laft ? 

Edg . Why the night gone by. 

Baft. Spake you with him? 
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TheH'ifioryof King Lear* 

f$’prrted°you S in g°ood tearmes? found you no difpleafure 
in him by word or countenance ? 

wherein you may 

him and ar my entreaty, forbeare hia prefenee, tUI fom W 
time hath qualified the heate of his difpleafure, which at this 
inftanr fo rageth in him, that with the mifchicfe of your perfon 

it would fcarfe allay. 

£^.Some villaine hath done me wrong. 

Ball. That’s my fcarebrother, I aduife you to the beft, goe 
arm’d I am no honeft man if there be any good meaning to- 
wardsVu,I haue told you what I haue feen & heard, but faint- 
lwnothing like the image and horror of it; pray y°“ a™/* 
fdf.Shall Iheare from you anon ? exit Edgar, 

Baft. I do ferue you in this bufineffe : 

A credulous Father, and a brother noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre from doing harmes. 

That he fufpe&s none,on whofe foolifh honefty 
My pradiifes ride eafie,I fee the bufineffe,. 

Letmeif not by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me’s meete,that Tcan faftiion fit. Exit. 

Enter Gonorilland a gentleman* 

Gon. Did my Farher ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 
foole ? 

Gent. Yes Madam., 

qon . By day and night he wrongs me, . 

Euery houre he flafhes into one groffe crime or other, 

That fets vs all at ods,Ile not endure it ; 

His knights grow riotous,and himfelfe vpbraids vs 
On euery trifle when he returnes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him,fay I am ficke, 

If you come flacke of former feruices, 

You (hall do well,the fault of it lie anfwer. 
{jf»r.Hee’scommingMadam,Ihearehim. 

Gon.Vnt on what weary negligence you pleafe,you and your 
fellow-feruantsjde haue it come in qucftion,,if he diflike n,let 

him 
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him to our lifter, whofe minde & mine I know in that are one 
not to be ouer-rulde; idle oldeman that ftill would manage 
thofe authorities that he hath giuen away, now by my life olde 
fooles are babes againe, and muft be vfed with checkes as fiat- 
series, when they are feene abus’d, remember what I tell you. 
Gent. Vz ry well, Madam. 

(Jon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no macter,aduife your fellowes fo, 1 would 
breed from hence occafions,and I fhall, that I may fpeake, lie 
write ttraight to my lifter to hold my very courle ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Ken. If but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpeftch 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful if- 
fue for which I raizd my likeneflej now banifht fo»t,ifthou 
canft ferue where thou doft ftand condemn’d, thy mafter whom 
thou loueft,ftiall finde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready : how 
now,what art thou •* 

Kent.S. man fir, 

Lear. What doft thou profeffc ? what wouldft thou with vs ? 
Kent. I doe profefle to bee no leffe then I feeme,to ferue him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to loue him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to feare iudgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to cate no filh. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. Avery honeft hearted fellow, and as poore as the King. 
‘ Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie<ft,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

Xe??r.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kent. Y ou. Lear. Doft thou know me fellow ? 

■K>»f.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Mafter. 

2><«\What’schat ? Kent. Authority, 

Z,e<*r.What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can keepe honeft counfaile, ride, run,marre a curious 
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tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meffage bluntlyVth'at Which 
ordinary men are fit for, I am qualified inland the beft of me, is 
diligence, « 

L^r.How old art thou? _ . ... 

ifrrwr.Not fo young to loue a woman for finging, nor lo old to 
dote on her for any thing, I haueyeares on my backe forty eight. 

Lear '.Follow me, thou (halt ferue me, if 1 like thee no worfe 
after dinner, I will not part from thee yet ; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knaue, my foole, goe you and call my foole hether, 
you firra, where’s my daughter i 

Enter Steward. 



Steward.So pleafe you——. 

Lear. What faies the fellow there? call the clat-pole backe, 
where’s my foole ? ho, I thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 
where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent. He faies my Lord,your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the fl.aue backe to me when I call’d him ? 

Servant. Sir, he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would nor. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Servant. My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to sny 
iudgement, your Highnefie is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affetftion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement ap- 
peares as well in the generall dependants, as in the Duke himfelfe 
alfo,and your daughter. 

X.e<rr.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

Servant. I befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thinke your Highnefie is 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negleft of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne iealous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnkindnes ; 1 will look further into it,but wher’s 
this foole ? Ihaue not feene him this two daies. 



Servant. Since myyoung Ladies going into France fir, the 
foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
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daughterjwould fpeakc with her, go you call hither my foole * 

O you fir,you (income you hither, who am I fir ? 

Stew . My Ladies Father. 

Lear My Ladiesfather, my Lords knaue,you whorefon do», 
you flaue,you curre. 

Stew. I am none of this iny Lord, I bcfccch you pardon me. 

Lear . Do you bandy lookes with me you rafcall ? 

5f<?w>.llc not be ftrncke my Lord. 

J^H/.Nor tript neitbcr,you bafe football plaice* 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me, and ile loue thee. 

Kent. Come fir,ile teach you differences, away, away,ifyou 
will mcafure your lubbers length againe,tarry, but away, you 
haue wifedomc. 

Lear . Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s earneft of 
thy feruicc. 

Enter Foote. 

Foole. Let me hire him too, here’s my coxcombe. 

Lear Mow now ray pretty knaue,how doft thouf 

fWe.Sirra,you were belt take my coxcombe. 

Kent. Why Foole ? 

Foole . Why for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, nay and 
thou canft not fmile as the winde fits, thou’t catch colde fhortly, 
there take my coxcombe why this fellow hath banilht two of 
his daughters, and done the third a bleffing againft his will, if 
thou follow him, choutnuft needs wcare my coxcombe, how 
now nunckle,wou!d I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear.Why my boy ? 

Toole .If I gaue them any liuing, idekeepe my coxcombe my 
ftlfe,theresmine,beg another of thy daughters. 

.Take heed firra.the whip. 

F<w/#.Truth is, a dog that muft to kennell, he muftbee whipt 
©ut,when Lady oth’ebrach may Hand by the fire and ftinke. 

Lear.h peftilent gull to me. 

Fw/e.Sirra,ile teach thee a fpeecb. Lear.Uo. 

Fee/e.Marke it Vnckle j haue more then thou fheweft,fpeake 
then thou kno weft, lend leffe then thou oweft, tide mote 

then 
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rbou eoeft learne more then thou troweft, let lefle then thou 
iroweft,leaue thy drinke and thy whore, and keepe in a door*, 
and thou (halt haue more.then two tens to a fcore. 

nrtthitis for it ; can you make no yfe of nothing Vncle 
Lear Why no boy,nothing can be made out of nothing, 
fWf .Prethee tell him, fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not belecue a foole. 

S^Doftthou k!iow the differenc^yjboy.betweeneabic- 
tcr foole, and a fwcete foole. 

Lear No lad.teach me. . , T , 

Foole. That Lord that counfaild thee to giue away thy Land, 
Come place him hecre by me, do thou for him (land. 

The fwcete and bitter foole will prefently appeare. 

The one in motley here, the other found out there. 

Zc*r .Doft thou call me foole boy ? 

; zWe.Althy other Titlcsthou haft giuen away, that thou wait 

bdrne with. 

Kewr.This is not altogether Foole my Lord. 

FooleMo faith, Lords and great men will not let me, if I had 
a monopolic out, they would haue part on’t,and lodes too, they 
wifi not let me haue all fooleto my fclfe.thei’l be fnatching; giue 
me an egge Nunckle.and ilc giue thee two crownes. 

Lear. What two crownes {ball they be ? 

Toole. Why after I haue cut the egge in the middle and eate vp 
the meate.the two crownes of the egge : when thou oloueft thy 
crown c in the middle, and gaueft a way both parts, thou boreft 
thy affc on thy back ore the dirt, thou hadft little wit in thy bald 
crowne,when thou gaueft thy golden one away ; if I Ipeak like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft findcs it fo. 

Fooles had nere lefle wit in a y care. 

For wife men are growne foppilh. 

They know not how their wits do weare, 

Their manners are fo apifii. 

Lear . When were you wont to be fo full of fongs firra ? 

C * FeeUv 
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Foole.l hauc vfed it Nuncle,euer fince thou mad’ft thy daugh. 
tcrs thy mother, for when thou gaueft them the rod, and putft 
downe thine owne breeches, then they for fudden ioy did weep 
and I for forrow lung, that fuchaKing fhouldplay bo-peepe 
and goe the foolcs among : prethee Nunckle keepe a fchoole! 
maftcr that can teach thy foole to lie, I Would faine learne to lie* 

Lear. If you lie.wee’l hauc you whipt. 

Foole. Imaruellwhatkinthou and thy daughters are, they’l 
haueme whipt for fpeaking true, thou wilt haue mee whipt for 
lying, and fometime I am whipt for holding my peace,I had ra- 
ther be any kinde ofithiijg then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
thee Nunckle, thou haft pared thy wit a both fides, and left no- 
thing in the middle ; heere comes one of the parings. 

Enter Conor ill. 

Lear. How now daughter, what makes that Frontlet on, 
Me-thinkes you are too much alate it’h frowne. 

Foole. Thou Waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft noneede to 
care for her frowne, thou, thou art an O without a figure, lam 
better then thou art now, I am a foole, thou art nothing.yes for- 
footh I will hold my tongue, fo your face bids me, though you 
fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes neither cruft nor crum, 

Wedry of all^fliall want fome.That’s a Iheald pefcod. 

Gon. Not onely fir this, your all-licenc’d foole, but other of 
your inlolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrel), breaking 
foorth in ranke and (not to be endured riots) Sir, 1 had thought 
by making this well knownevnto you, to haue found afafere- 
drefle, but now grow fearefull by what your felfe too late haue 
fpoke and done.that you protect this courfe,and put on by your 
allowance, which ifyou (hould,the fault would not fcape cen- 
fure.nor the redrefle fleepe, which in the tender ofa wholefomc 
weal,might in their working do you that offence,that elfe were 
fhame,that then neceftity muft call difereete proceedings, 

Foole . For you trow Nuncle, the hedge-fparrow fed the Coo- 
kow fo long, that it had it head bit off beit young, foout went 
the Candle,and we were left darkling, 

Lear. Ate you our Daughter f 

Con. 
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_ it Tome fir I would you would make vfe of that good 

dlfyofitioos, that of Utenansforineyou from whatyoung t jr 



arc 



Foole, May not an Affe know when the Cart drawes the horfe, 

know me ' why this ,s not L u ar i doth 

Lear walke thus ? fpeake thus ? where are his eies either his no- 
tion, weakneffc, or ais difeernings are lcthergy, fleepmg or wa- 
king- halfure tis not fo, who is it that can tell me who I am? 

Lears Ihadow ? 1 would learne that, tor by the markes of C™*' 
raignty, knowledge, & reafon,l (hould be falfeperfwaded lhad 

daU fWe.Which they, will makean obedient Father. 

Le.Your name faire gentlewoman ? . . 

Gon Come fir, this admiration is much of the iauour otothef 
your new prankes ; I do befeech you vnderftand my purpofes a- 
right as you are old and reuerend^you fhould be wifc^hecre doe 
you keepe one hundred Knights and‘Squires,menfo difordered, 

fo deboyft and bold, that this our Court infe&ed with their 
manners, {hewes like a riotous Inne, epicurifme and luft make 
more like a Tauerne or Brothell, then a great Pallace,the fhame 
it felfe doth fpeake for inftant remedy, bee thou defired by her, 
that elfe will take the thing (be begs, a little to difquantity your 
traine,and the remainder that fhallftill depend, to be fuchmen 
as may befort your age, and know themfelues and you. 

Tf^r.Darknefle and Dittels ! faddlc my horfes, call my traine 
together, degenerate baft3rd,ile not trouble thee; yet haue 1 left 
a daughter. 

Gon. You ftrike my people, and your difordered rabble, make 
feruants of their betters. 

Enter Du\e. 

Lear. We that too late repent’s vs ; O fif, are you come ? Is it 
your will that we prepare any horfes,ingratitude ! thou marble- 
hearted fiend.more hideous when thou fheweft thee in a childe, 
then the Sea-monfter, detefted kite, thou leflen my jtraine and 
men of choife and rareft parts, that ali particulars cf duty know, 
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and in the moft exa& regard , fupport the worfhippei of their 
name,0 mod frnall fault, how vgly didft thou in Cordelia (hew, 
that like an engine wrenchtmy frame of nature from the fixe 
place, drew from my heart all loue,& added to the gall ; 6 Lear, 
hear ! beate at this gate that let thy folly in, and thy dcarc judg- 
ment out,goe,goe,my people ? 

Duke. My Lord,I am guiltleffe as I am ignorant. 

hear . It may be fo my Lord, harke Nature , heare deere Ged- 
dcfle.fufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend to make this cre- 
ture fruitefull,into her wombe conuey fterility,dry vp in her the 
Organs ofencreafe, and from her derogate body neuerfpringa 
babe to honor her; if (he muft teem, create hcrchildeoffpleen, 
that it may Hue and be a thourt difuctur’d torment to her, let it 
ftampc wrinckles in her brow ofyouth,with accent teares, fret 
channels in her cheekes, turne all her mothers paines andbenc- 
fits to laughter and contempt, that (hee may feele,how (harper 
then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a thankleffe childe, goe,goe, 
my people? 

Duke. No w Gods that wc adore.whereof comes this ! 

Go#.Neucr affliftyour felfe to know the caufe,butlet his dif- 
pofition haue that fcopethat dotage giues it. 

£e*r.What,fifty of my followers at a clap,within a fortnight ? 

D«^e. What is the matter fir i 

hear.Wt tell thee, life and death ! I am alham’d that thou haft 
power to (hake my man-hood thus, thatthefehot teares that 
breakc from me pcrforce,(bould make the worft blafts and fogs 
vponthe vntender woundings of a fathers curfe, perufe euery 
fence about the oldefond cies,be-weepe thiscaufeagaine, ilc 
plucke you out, and you caft with the waters that you make to 
temper clay, yea,is it come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter, 
whom I am fure is kinde and comfortable, when (he (hall heare 
this of thee, with her nailes (hee’l fley thy woluilh vifage, thou 
(halt finde that ile refume the (hape, which thou doeft thinke I 
haue caft off for cuer,thou (halt I warrant thee. Exit, 

Con. Do you marke that my Lord ? 

Duke t l cannot be fo partiall Gontritt to the great loue I beare 
you. 

Cttf. 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE King Lear (STC 22293) LONDON, 1608 




0).Com< thenfooICjafter you, 

lowes after. 

Con, What Ofivald, ho. 

ucywvirit this letter to my fitter ? 

eiTak^oufome company, and away to horfe,infortne her 
full of my particular feare»,and thereto adde fuch reafons of your 
owne.as may compaa it more,get you gone, and after y® 1 '”®* 

now my Lord, this mildie gentlcneffe andcourle of 

yours though I diftike not, yet vnder pardon y are ™ ,ch ™ orc a- 
Lt want ofwifcdome.then praife for harmfull m.ldnefle. 

Duke. How farre your eies may pierce I cannot tell, 

Striuing to better ought, we marre what s well. 

Go#. Nay then — 

Dr%.Well,well ( theeucnt. * x,t > 

Enter hear, Kent, and Poole. 

hear , Go you before to Clocefier with thefe Lctters,a£C[uaine 
my daughter no further with any thing you know, then comes 
gum her demand out of the Letter, if yourdiligenccbenot fpee- 
dic, I (hall be there before you. 

Kent . I will not fleepe my Lord, till I haue deliucred your let- 
ter. Exit. 

Foote fit a mans braines werein hisheeles, wert not in danger 
•fkybes? hear.l boy. 

Foole. Then 1 pretbeebe merry,thy wit (hall ncre go fliplhod. 

hear. Ha, ha, ha; 

Foole. Shalt fee thy other daughter will vfe thee kindly, for 
though (he is as liketh(s,as a crabbe is like an apple, yet J con, 
what Lean telL 

Lear. Why what canft thou tell my boy ? 

Foole. Shee’l taftc as like this, as a crab doth to a crab 5 thou 

canft 
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canft not tell why ones nofe ftands in the middle of his face? 
Lear. Ho. 

Foole. Why to keep his eyes on either fide his nofe, that what 
a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy into. 

Lear . I did her wrong ! 

Foole. Canft tell how an Oyfter makes his fhell. 

Lear. No, 

/Wc.Nor I ney ther 5 but I can tell why a fnayle has a houfe, 

L ?ar. Why ? 

Foale. Why to put his head in, not to glue it away vnto his 
daughter,and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kindc a father j bee my horfes 
ready i 

iWc.Thy Aftes are gone about them ; the reafon why the fc« 
uen ftarres are no more then feuen,is a pretty reafon, 
Z^r.Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foole, Yes, thou wouldft make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce ; monfter,ingratitude ! 

Foole. If thou were my foole Nuncklc, Ide haue thee beaten 
for being olde before thy time. 

How’s that? 

• Foole, Thou {houldft not hauebeene olde, before thou hadft 
beenewife. 

Lear. Olctmcnotbemadfweeteheaucn! I w'ouldnotbee 
madjkecpe me in temper, I would not bee mad j are the Horfes 
ready ? 

Seruant .Ready my Lord, 

Lear. Come boy. £***• 

FooleiS he that is, maid now.and laughs at my departure. 
Shall not be a maid long, except things be cut (horter. 

Exit. 

Enter Ballard, and Curtin meetes him. 

Bafi. Saue thee Cur an. 

Quran And you fir, I haue beene with your father, and giuen 
him notice, thattheDukeof Cortttvallznd his Dutcheffe will be 
here with him tonight. 

2?<»#.How comes that ? 

Cum. 
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ruran&vy I know not, you haue heard of the newes abroad, 
I meane the whifperd ones, for there are yet but eare-buffing ar- 
guments. 

Ball Not, I pray you what are drey ? 

Cttran. You may then in time, fare you well fir. 

Frf/f.The Duke be here tonight 1 the better beft, this wcaues 
it felfe perforce into my bufinefle, my father hath fee guard to 
take my brothcr,8t 1 haue one thing of a quefie queftion, which 

Enter Edgar. 

muftaske breefenelfe and fortune helpe ; brother a word, dif- 
cend brorher I fay.my father watches, Oflie this place, inte h- 
gence is giuen where you are hid, you haue now the good ad- 
vantage of the night, haue you not fpoken againftthe Duke of 
Cornwall ought, hee’s coming hether now in the nighc,tt’h hafte, 
and Regan with him, haue you nothing faide vpon his party a- 
gainrt the Duke of ^/Awcy.aduifeyour — 

8dg.\ am fare ou’t not a word. 

Bafiard Ibearemy father comming, pardonmcincrauing.I 
mud draw my fword vpon you,feeme to defend your felfe, now 
quit you well, yeeld, come before my fatber.light heere heere, 
flte brother flie,torches,torchcs,fo farwell ; fome bloud drawne 
on me would beget opinion of my more fierce endeuor, I haue 
feene drunkards do more then this in fpoft ; father, father, flop, 
ftop,no helpe? 

Enter Glocefier. 

Glofi. Now Edmund, where’s the villaine? 

Bafi. Heere flood he in the darke,his fiiarpe fword out, warb- 
ling of wicked charmes,coniuringthe Moone to ftand his aufpi- 
cious Miftris. 

Glofi. But where is he ? 

Bafi. Looke fir, I bleed. 

Cjlofi. Where is the villaine, Edmund? 

Bafi. Fled this way fir, when by no meanes he could — — — 

Glofi. Purfue him, go after,by no meanes,what ? 

3?<t/?.Perfwade me to the murder ofyour Lordfhip, butthac 
I toldc him the reuengiuc Gods, gain'd Paracides did all their 
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thunders bend, fpoke with how many fould'and ftrong abond 
the child was bound to the father ; fir jin a fine, feeing how loth- 
ly oppofite I flood to his vnnaturall purpofe, with fell motion 
with his prepared fword, he charges home my vnprouided bo. 
dy, launcht mine arme ; but when he faw my beft alarumd fpirits 
bold in the quarrels right, rouzd to the encounter, or whether 
gafted by the noife I made,but fodainly he ficd. 

qiofi'. Let him flie farre,not in this Land (hall he remain* vn. 
caught and found; difpatch, the Noble Duke my matter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron comes to night, by his authority I will 
prodaime it, that he which Andes him fhall deferue our thankes, 
bringing the murderous cay tifle to the flake, he that conccales 
him, death, 

Baft. When I diffwaded him from his intent, and found him 
pight to do it, with curftfpeech I threatned to difeouer him; he 
replied, Thou vnpofTeffing baftard, doft thou thinke,ifl would 
ftand againft thee, could the repofure of any truft, vertue, or 
worth in thee make thy words faith’d ? no.* what I fhould deny, 
as this I would.I, thogh thou didfl produce my very chara&er, 
ide turne it all to thy fuggcftion,plot,and damned pretence, and 
thou muft make a dullard of the world, if they not thought the 
profits of my death were very pregnant and potentiall fpurres to 
make thee feeke it. 

(Jloft . Strong and fattened villaine, would be deny his letter ? 
I ncuer got him: harke, the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes ; all Ports ile barrc,the villaine fhall not fcape, the Duke 
muft grant me that : befides,his picture I wil fend far and neere, 
that all thekingdome may haue note of him, and of my land, 
(loyall and naturall boy) ile worke the meanes to make thee ca- 
pable. 

Enter the *Duke of (fornrea,ll. 

Corn . How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, which 
I can call but now,l haue heard ftrange newes. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too (hort which can 
puxfue the offender; how doft my Lord ? 

G7<y?.Madam,my old heart is crakt,is crakr. 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon feeke your life ? he whom 
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my father named your Edgar ? . . 

tends vpon my father ? # , , 

Gleft. I know not Madam ,tis too bad,too bad. 

BaftScs madam,he was. 

rL No maruaile then though he were ill affcacd, 

Th they haue put him onthe old mans death. 

To hauethefe andwafte of this his reuenues : 

I haue this prefent euening from my fifier 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with fuch cautions. 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfe.ilc not be there. 

Duke, Nor I, affine thee Regan ; Edmund,! heard that you haue 
{hewne your father a child-like office. 

Bafi.Tvns my duty fir. ... 

G loft Me did betray his praftife, and rcceiued 
This hurt you fee, firming to apprehend him. 

Duke. Is he purfued ? 

Gloft. I my good Lord. 

T>uke. If he be taken, he fhall neuer more be feard of doing 
harme,makeyour owne purpofe how in my ftrengthyou pleafe; 
for you Edmund, whofe vertue and obedience doth this inftant 
fo much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours,natures of fuch deep 
truftjWe fhall much nced,you we firft feize on. 

Baft. I fhall ferue you truely,how euer elfe. 

g loft. Vox him I thanke youfGrace. 

2)«%.You know not why we came to vifite you ? 

Regan. Thus out of feafon.threatning darke cidc nightj, 
Occafions noble Glocefter of fome prize. 

Wherein we muft haue vfe ofyour aduice. 

Our father he hath writ.fo hath our fifter. 

Of defences,which I beft thought it fit. 

To anfwer from our hand, the feuerall meffengers 
From hence attend difpatch, our good old friend. 

Lay comfort s to your bofome,J & beftowyour needfull counfcli 
To our bufineflV whirh rraiiM rVi#* ™ Cm 
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tyU.l ferue you Madam,your Graces are right welcome. 

Enter Kent , and Steward. 

StewarftjG ood eucn to thee friend, art of the houfe ? 

Kent. I. 

Steward.Whcre may we fet our horfes ? 

iCe#f.In the mire. 

i’fw.Prethee if thou louc me,tell me. 

Kent. I loue thee' not. 

5mv.Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent .If I had thee in Lipsbnry pinfold, I would make thee care 
for me. 

Stew. Why doft thou vfe me thus? I know thee not. 

Kwrt.Fellow I know thee. 

Stew, What doft thou know me for * 

Kent. A knaue, a rafcall, an eater of broken meates, a bafe, 
proud, fhallow,beggerly,three fhewted hundred pound, filthy 
worfted-ftocken knaue, a lillyliuer’d a&ion taking knaue, a 
whorefon glaffc-gazing fuperfinicall rogue, one trunke inheri- 
ting flaue, one that would’ft be a baud in way of good feruite,& 
art nothing but the compofition ofaknaue,bcgger, coward, 
pander, and the fonne and heire of a mungrell bitch,whom I will 
beatc into clamorous whining, if thou deny the leaft fillable of 
the addition. 

Stew.Whzt a monftrous fellow art thon, thus to raile on one 
that’s neither knowne of thee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent. What a brazen fac’ft varlet art thou,to deny thou know- 
eft me, is it t wo daies agoc fincc I beatc thee, and tript vp thy 
heeles before the King ? draw you rogue.for though it be night 
the Moon fhines.ile make a fop of the Moone- fhine a’you,draw 
you whorefon cullyonly barber-munger,draw. 

5f<w.Away,Ihaue nothing to do with thee. 

Kent.DtAvi you rafcall, you bring Letters againft the King, & 
take Vanity the puppets part, againft the royalty of her father, 
draw you rogue, or ile fo carbonado yout ftiankes,draw you raf- 
call, come your wayes. 

Sm^Hclpe, ho,murcher, helpe, 

Kent. 
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Kent. Strike you flaue, ftand rogue, ftand you neate flaue, 
ftrike. .... 

5rw.Helpe,ho,murther, helpe. 

Enter Edmundmth bis Rapier drawne, CUcefter 9 the 
•Duke and Dutcbefe. 

Taft. Mow now, what’s the matter ? „ . 

K e„, with you goodman boy.and you plcafe compile fleath 

you, come on yong matter. 

Cleft. Weapons, armes,what’s the matter here . 

Duke. Keepe peace vpon your liues,he dies that ftrikes againe, 

what’s the matter? . , v . 

J?fjr.The meffengers from our After, and the King. 

Duke- What’s your difference,fpcake ? 

Stew A am fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent.No maruaile you haue fo beftir d your valour, you co- 
wardly rafcall,nature difdaimes in thee, a Taylor made thee. 
Duke Thou art aftrange fellow.aTaylour make a man. 

Kent. I, ataylourfir, a Stone-cutter, oraPainter, could not 

haue made him fo ill, though he had bene but two homes at the 
trade. 

6/<j/?.Speake yet,how grew your quarrell ? 

Stewelhxs ancient ruffian fir, whofelife I haue fpardatfute 
of his gray-heard* 

Kent. Thou whorefon Zed,thou vnneceflary letter, my Lord 
if you will giue me leaue,I will tread this vnboulted villaine in- 
to morter, and daube the wals ofalaques with him ; fparemy 
gray-beard you wagcaile? 

Duke. Peace fir, you beaftiy knaue you haue no reucrence* 

Kent. Yes fir,but anger has a priuiledge. 

Dttke. Why art thotK^ngry ? 

JC^Thatfuclra flaue as thisfhould weare afword, 

That weares no honefty'fuch fmiling rogues asthefc. 

Like Rats oft bite thofe covdes in twaine, 

V^hicli are to intrench^ to inloofe fmooth euery pafliem 
That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

D 3, Bring 
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Bring oile to ftir,fnow to their colder moods, 
Reneag^ffirme.and turne their halcion beakes 
With cuery gale and vary of their matters, 

Knowing nought like daies but following, 

A plague vpon your Epclipticke vifage, 

Smoile you my fpeeches,as I were a foole ? 

Goofc jif I had you vpon Sarum Plaine, 

Idc fend you cackling home to Camulet. > 

Duke. What, art thou mad oldc fellow ? 

Clofi. How fell you out,fay that ? 

,No contraries hold more antipathy. 

Then I and fuch a knaue. 

Duke. Why doft thou call him knaue, what’s his offence? 
Kewf.His countenance likes me not. 

Duke, No more perchance doth mine, or his, or hers, 
JCc«t.Sir,tis my occupation to be plaine,' - 
I haue feene better faces in my time. 

Than ftands on any fhoulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

Du .This is a fellow, who hauing becne praifci 
For bluntneffe, doth affe<5l a faucie ruffines. 

And conftraincs the garb quite from his nature. 

He cannot flatter he,he mutt be plaine. 

He mutt fpeake truth,and they will take it fo. 

If not hee’s plaine, thefe kinde of knaues I know. 

Which in this plainncflc harbour more craft. 

And more corrupter ends, then twenty (illy ducking 
Obfcruants,that ftretch their duties nicely. 

Kent . Sir in good footh,or in fincere verity, 

Vnder the allowance of your grand afjpc<£t. 

Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flitkering Vheekus front. 

D#%.What meanft thou by this? 

j Kent. To go out of my dialogue which you difeommend fo 
much; I know fir, I am no flatterer,he that beguild you in a plain 
accent,was a plaine knaue,which for my part I wil not bc,thogh 



I fliould win your difpleafure to entreatc me to it. 



Duke, 
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D^.What’s the offence you gaue him? 

Stew. I neuer gaue him any,it pleafd the King his matte* 

Very late to (hike at me vpon his mifconftru<ttion. 

When he coniunft and flattering his difpleafure 
Tript me behinde,being downe,infulted,raild. 

And put .vpon him fuch a deale ofman,that 
That worthied hitn,got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting who was felfe fubdued. 

And in the flechuent of this dread exploit, 

Drew on me heere againc. 

jfa»f.None of thefe roges & cowards but A lux is their foole. 

Duke.B ring foorth the ftockes ho ? 

You ftubborne mifereant knaue, you vnrcucrcnt bragart, 

Wee’l teach you. 

Kent . I am too olde to learne,call not your ftockes for me, 

I ferue the King, on whofe imploiments I was fent to you. 

You (hould do fmall refpc<51:,(hew too bold malice 
Againft the grace and perfon of my matter. 

Stopping his Meffenger. 

Duke . Fetch foorth the ftockes ; as I haue life and honour. 
There (hall he fit till noone. 

Reg . Till noone,till night my Lord.and all night too. 

Kent, Why Madam,if I were your fathers dog, you could hot 
vfe me fo. 

RegSix, being his knaue J will. 

Dw^f.This is a fellow of the fame nature, 
dur fitter fpeakes off, come, bring away the ftockes. 

Gloft.lxt me befeech your Grace not to do fo. 

His fault is much,and the good King his Mafter 
Will checke him for’t ; your purpofd low corre&ion 
Is fuch, as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moil common trefp3(fes are punifhc with. 

The King muft take it ill,that hee’s fo flightly valued • 

Jnhis Mcffenger,fhould haue him thus reftrained. 

Dttke.We anfwer that. 

fog.My fifter may receiue it much more worfe, 

To haue her gentleman abufedjaffaulted 

For 
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For following her affaires, put inhis legs. 

Come my Lord, away. Exit, 

Glofi. I am forry for thee fricnd.tis the Dukes plcafure, 

W hofe difpofition all the world well knowe* 

Will not be rubd nor ftopt.lle intreate for thee. 

fowr.Pray youdonotlir.Ihauewatchcand trapaild hard. 
Some time 1 fhall fleepe out, the reft lie whittle, 

A good mans fortune may grow out at heeles, 

Giue you good morrow. 

Glob. The Duke’s too blame mthis,twillbc ill tooke. 

Exit . 

Kewf.Good King, that mutt apptoue the common faw. 

Thou out of hcauens benedidion comeft 
To the warme Sunnc, 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder globe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this'letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But mifery,I know tis from Cordelia , 

Who hath mod fortunately bene informed 
Of-tpy obfcured courfe.and fhall finde time 
From this enormious ftate,leekingtogiue 
Lottes their remedies.all weary and oucr-watcht. 

Take vantage heauy eies not to behold 
This fhamefull lodging; Fortune goodnight, 

Smile, once more turne thy whcelc. Bejleepes. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edgar, Iheare my fclfe proclaim’d, 

And by the happy hollow of a Tree, , 

Efcapt the hunt,no Port is free.no place 
That guard, and moft vnufall vigilence 
Doft not attend my taking while I may fcape, 

I will preferue my felfe.and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft pooreft fhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought ncere to bead ; my face ile grime with filth, 

Blanket my loines,elfc all my haire with knots, d 
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And with prefented nakednes out-face 
The winde,and perfccution ofthe skie. 

The Country giucs me proote and prelidenc 
of Bedlam beggers.who with roring voices. 

Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare Armes, 

Pins,wooden prickes,nailcs, fprigs of rofemary. 

And with this horrible obieafrotn low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, (heep-coates,and milles. 

Sometime with lunaticke bans,fometime with praicrs 
Enforce their charity, poore T nrlygod, poore Tom, 

That’s fomething yct,£dgarl nothing am. 

Enter King, and a Knight < 

Lear.Txs ftrange that they fhotild fo depart from hence. 

And not fend backc my meflenger. 

Knight. As I learn’d,the night before there was 
No purpofc of his remoue. 

Kent .Haile to thee noble Matter; 

A^r.How.mak’ft thou this flume thy paftime ? 
FWc.Ha,ha,looke, he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tide by the heeles, dogs and beares 
By thcneckc.munkies by the loincs,and men 
By the legs, when a man’s ouer-lufty at legs, 
hen he weares wooden ncather-ftockcs. 
tear. What’s he,that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here? 

Kent . It is both he and (he, your fonne and daughter. 

Lear. No. 

Kent. Ya, 

Lear Nol fay. 

Kent. I fay yea, 

Le,jr.No,no,they wouldnot. 

Kent. Xcs they baue. 

Lear&y Iupiter Ifweare no, rhey dtirft not do it. 

They would not, could not do it, tis worfe then murder. 

To do vpon refpeft fuch violent out-rage, 

Refoluc me with all modeft hafte,which way 

E Thott 
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Thou maift defcrue,or they purpofc this vfage, 

Comming from vs. 

KeistMy Lord, when attheir home 
1 did commend your Highncffe Letters to them > 

Ere I was rifen from the place that (hewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking Pofte, 

Stewd in his hafte.halfe bicathleffc, panting forth 
From Goner ill his Miftris,falutations, 

Deliuered letters fpite of intenniflion. 

Which prefcntly they read ; on whofc contents 
They fummond vp their men.ftraight tooke horfe,. 

Commanded me to follow, and attend the leifure 
Of their anfwer,gaue me cold lookes. 

And meeting heere the other Meffcnger, 

Whofe welcome 1 perceiu’d had poifoned mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Difplaid fofawcilyagainft yourHighnefle, 

Hauing more man then wit about me,drew ; 

He railed the houfe with loud and coward cries. 

Your fonne and daughter found this trefpaffc worth 
This fhame which here it fuffers. 

Lear.O how this mother fwels vp toward my heart, 
Hiftoricapajfio downe thou diming forrow. 

Thy element’s below,whereisthis daughter? 

to.With the Earle fir within, 

2><ir. Follow me not,ftay there. 

Knight. Made .-you no more offence then what you fpeake of? 

2&#t.No,how chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 

Toole. If thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that queftion, 
thou hadft well deferued it. 

Kent. VJhy foole? 

Toole. W ee’l fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther’s 
no labouring in the winter, all that follow their nofes,are led by 
their eyes, but blinde men,and there’s not a nofe among a hun- 
dred, but can fmell him that’s ftincking ; let goe thy hold when 
a great wheele runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with 
following it, but the great one that goes vp the hil,let him draw 

thee 
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thee after, when 
mineagaine, I 

foole giues it. . 

That Sir that forties for game. 

And follows hut for forme;, 
grill packe when it begins to raine , 

And leans thee in the forme. 

But I will tarry, the foole widfi ay, j 

And let the wife man jhe : 

Theknaue turnes foole that runnes awaj t 
The foole no k»ane perdj. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Toole. Not in the ftockes. 

Enter Lear and Glocefier. 

Lear. Deny to fpeake with me ? th’are ficke,th*are weary. 
They traueld hard to night.meare Iuftice, 

I the images of reuolt and flying off. 

Fetch me a better anfwer. 

Glofi. My deare Lord, you know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
how vnretnoueable and fixt he is in his owne courfc. 

Lear .Veangcance, death, plague, confufion, what fiery quali- 
ty ; why Glocefier filecejler, iae fpeake with the Duke of (form- 
wall, znA his wife. 

Glofi.l my good Lord, 

Lear. The King would fpeake Vikhforttwallythe deare fathet 
Would with his daughter fpeake, commands her feruice. 

Fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that Lear, 

No but not yet, may be he is not well. 

Infirmity doth ftill negled all office, where to our health 
Is bound,we arenot our fejues,when nature being oppreft, 
Commands the minde to. foffer with the bodyjile forbeare. 

And am fallen out with my mote headier will, 

T o take the indifpofed and fickly fit,for the found man. 

Death on my ftate, wherefore fhould he fit here ? 

This a£fe perfwades me, that this remotion of theDuke&her 

E a Is 
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a wife man giues thee better counfell, giue mee 
would haue none but knaucs follow it, fince a 
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Is pra&ife,onely giue me my feruant foorth ; 

Tell the Duke and’s wife,Ilefpeake withthem 
Now prcfcntly,bid them come forth and heare me, 

Or at their chamber doore lie beate the drum. 

Till it cry fleepe to death. 

Gleft.l would haue all well betwixt you. 

Lear . O my heart ! my heart. 

Foole. Cry to it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the Eeles, 
when fhe put them vp i’th pafle aliuc,fhe rapt vm ath coxcombs 
with a flick e, and cryed downe wantons, downc; twasherbro- 
tber,that in pure kindneffe to his horfe,butterd his hay , 

Enter Dul?e and Regan, 

Lear . Good morrow to you both. 

Duk. f-Haile to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your Highnefle. 

Lear.I{ega»,l thinke you are, l know what reafor. 

I haue to thinke fo ; if thou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy mothers toombe. 

Sepulchring an adulterefTe,yea,areyou free ? 

Some other time for that.Beloued Regan , 

Thy After is naught, 6 Regan fhe hath tied 
Sharpe tooth’d vnkindneffe,like a vulture heere. 

3 can fcarfe fpeake to thee,thou’t not beleeue. 

Of how depriued a quality.O Rggan. 

Reg . I pray fir takepatience,I haue hope 
You leife know how to value her defert. 

Then fhe to ftacke her duty. 

Lear My curfes on her. 

'Rfg.O fir, you are oldej 

Nature on you ftands on the very verge of her Confine, 

You fhould be ruled and led by Lome diferetion, 

That difeernes your ftate better then you your felfe. 

Therefore I pray, that to our fifter you do make returnee 
Say you haue wrongd her fir. 

Lear. Aske her forgiueneffe. 

Do you marke ho vv this becomes the houfe£- 

Deare 
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Deare daughter,! confefle that I am old, 

Age is vnneccffary,on my knees beg, 

That you! vouchfafe me rayment,bed and food. 

Reg.Ooo& fir no more,thefe arc vnfightly tricks, 

Returne you to my fifter, 

Lear. Ho Regan, 

She hath abated me of halfe my trame, 

Lookt backe vpon me,ftroke me with her tongue. 

Strike her young bones, you taking aites with amne e. 

Lear. You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames 
Into her fcornfull eies,infe& her beauty, 

You Fen fuckt fogs,drawne by the powerfull Sunne, 

To fall and bhft her pride. 

Reg.O the bleftGods,fo will you wilhonme, - 

When the rafh mood , 

Lear No Regan, thou fhalt neuer haue my curie* 

The tender hefted nature (hall not giue thee ore 

To harfhnes,ber cies are fiercc,but thine do comfort & not bum 
Tis not in thee to grudge my ple&ftires,to cut off my ttaine) 

To bandy hafty words, to (cant my fixes, 

And in conclufion,t© oppofe the bolt 
A gain ft my comming injthou better knoweft 
The offices ofnature,bond of child-hood, 

Effe£fs of curte(ie,dues of gratitude. 

Thy halfe of the kingdome,haft thou not forgot - 
Wherein 1 thee endowed. 
ifeg.Good fir to the purpofe* 

Lwr.Whoput my man i’thftockes ?' 1 

T)ufy. W hat trumpet s that ? 

Enter Steward. 

know’t my fiftt rs.this approues her letters, 

That (he would foonc be here,is your Lady come ? 

Lear.T his is aftauc-,whofe cafieborrowed pride 

E 3 Dvvels 
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Dwels in the fickle grace of her he followes, 

Out varlet.from my fight, 

Dtt'ie . What meancs your Grace ? 

Enter Cj oHorill. 

(Jon. Who ftrucke my feruant? Regan, thaue good h 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens ! 

If you do louc olde men, if you fweet fway alow 
Obedience, if your felues are old,make it your caule. 
Send downe and take tny part-; 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan, wih thou take her by the hand ? 

Gow.Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended ? 

All’s not offence that indiferetion Andes, 

And dotage tearmes fo. 

Lear. O fide«,you are too tough , ;> s > 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man i’th ftockes ? 

Duke.l fet him there.but his owne diforders 
Dcferu’d much leffe aduancement. 

Lear. You ; did yo»Sh<rfj j'kLsot'H 

Reg. I pray, you father being weake, feenae fo. 

If till the expiration of your moneth. 

You will rctiirne and foiourne with my After, 
Difmifling halfeyour traine,come then to me, 

1 am now from home, and out of that prouifion 
Which (hall be needfull for your entertainment. 

lew. Return e to her,and fifty men difmift ? 

No, rather I abiure all roofes,and chufc 
To wage againft the enmity of the ayre. 

To be a Comrade with the Wolfe and Owlc, 
Neceffities fharpe pinch,returne with her : 

Why the hot blood in France,thit dowerles 
Tooke our yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knee his Throne, and Squire-like penfionbeg, 

To keepe bafe life afoote ; rcturne with her * 

Perfwade me rather to be flaue and furopter 
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*To this detefted groome. 

Gon.fa vourehoiFeiir* 

Lwr.Now I prethee daughter do not make me mad, 

I will not trouble thee my childe,farwell, 

Wee’l no more meete,no more fee one another. 

But yet thou art my flefti,my bloud.rny daughter^ 

Or rather a difeafethat.lies within my flefh. 

Which I muft needs call mine^thou art a byle,. . 

A plague fore, an rniboffed carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud,but lie not chide thee. 

Let fhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

I do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoote. 

Nor tell tales ofthectohigh fudging hue. 

Mend when thou canft.be better at thy leifure, 

I can bepatient,I can flay with Regan, 

I and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir,I looke not for you yet,. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome, 

Giue eare to my fifter.for thofe 

That mingle reafon with your paffion, 

Muft be content to thir.ke you are old, and fq» 

But (he knowes what (he does. 

Lear . Is this well fpoken now ? 

Reg . I dare auouch it fir, what fifty followers, 

Is it not well? what fhould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many,fith that both charge and danger 
Spcakes gainft fo great a number, how in a houfe- 
Should many people voder two commands 
Hold amity, tis hard, almoft impoflible. 

Cjen. Why might not you my Lord.receiue attendance 
From thofe’that fhe cals feruant$,or from mine? 

Reg. Why not my Lord ? if then they chancft to flacke you^ 
We could controle them; if you will come to me, 

(For now I fpie a danger) I entreate you 
To bring but fiue and twenty, to no more 
Will I giue place or notice. 

Lcar.l gaue you all. 
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And in good time you gauc it. 

Z. Mr. Made you my guardians, my depofitaries. 

But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number, what, mud I come to you 
With fine and twenty, /?<g4»,faid you fo ? 

Reg. And fpeak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 

Lear. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feeirie well-fauour'd 
When others are more wicked, not being the worft. 

Stands infome ranke ofpraifc,ile go with thee, 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twenty. 

And thou art twice her loue. 

Gon. H e are me my Lord ; 

What need you fiue and twenty ,ten, or fiue. 

To follo w in a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Regan.What needs one? 

Lear. O reafon not the deed, our bafeftbeggers 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous, 

Allow not nature more then nature needs. 

Mans life’s as cheap as beafts; thou art a Lady, 

If onely to go warme were gorgious. 

Why nature needs not what thou gorgious weareft, 
Which fearfely kcepes thee warme,but for true need. 

You hcauens giue me that patience, patience I need, 

Y ou fee me heere (you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full of gteefe as age,wrctched in both. 

If it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
Againft their Father, foole me not too much. 

To bearc it lamely,touch me with noble anger, 

0 let not womens weapons, water drops 
Staine my mans cheekes,no you vnnaturall hags, 

1 will haue fuch reuenges on you botn. 

That all the world (hall 'I will do fuch things, 

What they are,yet 1 know not, but they fhall be 
The terrors of the earth ; you thinke ilc weepe, 

No,ile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping, 

But this heart (hall breake in a thoufand flowes 
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Fre ile weepe ; 6 foole,I (ball go mad* 

P Exemt Lear, GlecefteryKent^tndFtk 

Duke , Let vs withdra w,twill be a ftorme. 

jj^.This houfe is little, the old man and his people, 

Cannot be well beftowed. 

Go ». Tis his owne blame hath put himlelfe from rtlt. 

And muft needs tafte his folly. 

Reg. For his particular,ile receiuc him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

Duke. So am I purpofd,whereis my Lord of Gltcesler ? 

Enter Gltcejier. 

^.Followed the old man forth, he is return’d. 

G/p.The King is in high rage,and willl know not whether. 

Aeg.Tis good to giue him way, he leads himfclfe. 

Gtf».My Lord,entreate him by no meanes to ftay. 

G/o.Alacke,the night comes on, and thebleakc windcs 
Do forcly ruffell>for many miles about there’s not a bufh. 

Reg. O fir,to wilfullmen. 

The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoole-mafters.ftiut vp your dooresy 
He is attended with a defperate traine. 

And what they may incenfe him too,being apt. 

To haue his eare abufed,wifedome bids feare.. 

Duke. Shut vp your doores my Lord,cisa,wilde night. 

My Regan counfels well,come out ath ftorme. 

Exeunt omnet* 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at feuerall do tret. 

Kent. What’s heere befidefoulc weather ? 

Gent. One minded like theweather,moft vnquietlyr, 

Kent . I know you, where’s the King ? 

Cent , Contending withthc fmfull Element, 

Bids the winde blow the earth into, t-he fea*. 

Or fwell the curled waters b.ouje'the.maine. 

That things might change or ceafe.teares his white haire, 
Which theimpetuous blafts with ciekfle-rage 
Catch in theirfiiry^andmakenathingofi 
Striucs in his little world ofman toiouthfcbrnci 
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The to© and fro conflicting winde and raine, 

Thi* night wherein the cub-drawncBearc would couch, 

The Lyon,and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Keepe their furre dry ,vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent . But who is with him ? 

G«*r.None but the foole,who labours to out-ieft 
His heart ftrooke iniuries. 

A>#f.Sirl do know you, 

And dare vpon the warrant of my Arte, 

Commend a deare thing to you, there isdiuifion, 

Although as yet the face of it be couer’d 
With mutual! cunning, twixt Albany and Cornwall. 

But true it is, from France there comes a power 

Into this fcattcrd kingdom, who already wife in our negligence 

Hauc fecret fee in fomc of our beft Ports, 

And are at point to fhew their open banner. 

Now to you,if on my credite you dare build fo farrc. 

To make your fpeed to Douer.yow fhall finde 
Some that will thanke you, making iuft report 
Of how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine ; 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and affurance, 

Offer this Office to you. 

Gent . I will talke farther with you. 

KewJ.No do nor. 

For confirmation that I much more 
Then my outwall,open this purfc and take 
What it containcs.if you (hall fee Cordelia, 

As doubt not but you lhall,fhew her this ring, 

And (he will tell you who your fellow is. 

That yet you do not know,fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke the King. 

Grwf.Giuc me your hand,haue you no more to lay? 

Kent.Ttvt words, but to effe& more then all yet, 

That when wc haue found the King, 
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lie this way, you that, he that firft lights 

On him,hoIlow the other. Sxtnnt. 

Enter Lear and toole. 

Lear .Blow winde and cracke your cheekes, rage, blow 
You carterickes, and Hircanios fpout till you haue drenchc 
The ftceples.drownd the cockes.you fulpherous and 

Thought executing fires, vaunt- currers to 

Okc-cleauing thunder-bolts, fing my white head. 

And thou all lhaking thunder, finite flat 

The thicke rotundity of the w orld,cracke natures 

Mold ,all Germains fpill at once that make 

Ingratefull man. . , , c 

Toole . 6 Nunckle.Court holy water m a dry houle 
Is batter then this raine water out a doore. 

Good Nunckle in,and asjee thy daughters bleffing, 

Here’s a night pitties ney ther wife man nor foole. 

W.Rumble thy belly full,fpitfirc,fpout raine. 

Nor raine, winde, thundcr,fire,are my daughters, 

I taske notyou,you Elements with vnkindnefle, 

1 neuer gaue you kingdome,cald you children, 

You owe me no fubferiptionj why then let fallyour horrible 
Pleafure.bere I (land your flaue,a poore, infirme,weake,and 
Defpifed old man, but yet I call you feruile 
MinifterSjthat haue with two pernitious daughters ioyn’d 
Your high engendered battell gainft aheadfo old and white 
As this.O tis foule. 

Feo/c.Hethathasahoufeto put his head in, has a good head- 
peece,tbe codpeece that will houfebefore the head,has any the 
head and he mail lowfe, fo beggers marry many, the man that 
makes his toe, what he his heart Ihouldmake, fhall haue a come 
cry woe, andturnehisfleepetowake, for there was neuer yet 
fairc woman, but fhe made moutbes in a glafle. 

Ae4r.N0,! will be the patterne of ail patience, 

1 will fay nothing. ■ 

. -■ Enter Kent. 

Kent. Who’s there ? 

F Foole. 
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Toth, Marry heere’s grace and a codpis, that's a wifeman and 
a foole. 

Ke»f.Alaffefir,fityou heere? 

Things that loue night,loue not firch nights as thefe ; 

The wrathful! Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke,and makes them keepc their canes, 

Since I was man, fuch Iheetes of fire, 

Such burfts of horrid thunder,fuch gvoncs of 
Roring windc and raine,I nere remember 
To haue heard,mans nature cannot carry 
The affli£Vion,nor the force. 

Lear , Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful! 

Thundring ore our heads,finde out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes„vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thou bloudy hand, thou periur’d, and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art ineeftious, 

Caytiffc in peeces (hake, that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming.haft pradfifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts,riue your concealed centers, 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed. gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahouell.fome friendfhip v^ill it lend you gainft the tempeft, re- 
pofc you there, whilft I to this hard houfe, more hard then is the 
ftone whereof tis rais’d, which euen but now demanding after 
me,denide me to come in, returne and force their fcanted curce- 

fie. ; ; 

Lear . My wit begins to ttirne. 

Gome on tny boy, how doft my boy.art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my fellow. 

The art of our neceflities is ftrange,that can 
Make vilde things precious,come you houcll poore, 

Foole and knaue,I haue one part of my heart 
That forrowes yet for thee. 

Foole, He that has a little tine wit,with hey ho the wmde and 

the raine.muft make content wish his fortunes fit, for the raine, 

it 
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Enter Glocefter^tndthe Baftafd frith lights. 

(7/fl/?. Alacke , alacke, -Edwswd I likenot this 
Vnnaturall dealing, when I defired their leauc 
That I might pitty him, they tooke from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe.chargd me on pamc 
Of their difpleafure.neithert© fpeakc of him, 

Entreate for him, nor any way fuftainehim. 

&i/.Moft fauage and vnnaturall. (Dukes, 

Gloft.Go too, fay youno thing, there’s a diuifion betwixt the 
And a worfe matter then that,! haue receiued 
A letter this ftight,tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

I haue loekt the letter in my Clofet, thefe iniuries 
The King now beares,will be reueiiged home ; 

There’s part of a power already landed. 

We muft incline to the King, I Will feeke him. 

And priuily releeue him ;*go you and maintaine talke 
With the Duke, that my charity be not of him 
Perceiued ; if he aske for me, I am ill,and gone 
To bcd,though I die for it, as no leffe is threatned me. 

The King my old Matter muft be rfcleeufcd, there is 
Some ftrange thing toward, pray you be caretull. 

Exit. 

•Baft . This courtefie Forbid thee,fhall the Duke inftantly know, 
And of that letter to,this feemes a fairc deleruing, 

And muft draw to me that which my father lofes,no leffe 
Then all,then yonger rifes when the old do fall. 



Enter Lear, Kent, and F&ole. 

Kent.Hctc is the place my Lord, good my Lord enter,the tir- 
rany of the open night’s too ruffe for nature to endure. 

Lear . Let me alone. 

Kent Good my Lord enter. 1 

Ic«r,Wilt breake my heart t 

Kent , I had rather breake mine owne, good my Lord enter. 

F 3 Lear , 
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Le*r. Thou thinkft tis much,that this crulentious ftorme 
Inuadcs vs to the skin,fo tis to thee. 

But where the greater malady is fixt. 

The leffer is (carle felt.thou wouldft (hun a Beare 
But if thy flight lay toward the raging fea, * 

Thoud’ft mcete the beare it’h mouth,when the mind's free 
The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my minde 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe, 

Satte what beares their filiall ingratitude. 

Is it not as this mouth (hould tcare this hand 
For lifting food to it ? but I will puniftj fure ; 

No I will weepe no more ; in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan ,(jonor illy our old kinde father 

Whofc frankc heart gaueyou all,0 that way madneffe lies, 

Let me {hunne that,no more of that, 

Kent . Good my Lord enter, 

Lftir.Prethee go in thy felfe/eeke thy owne cafe, 

Tbi* tempeft will not giue roe leauc to ponder 
On things would hurt me more,but He go in, 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittilefle night. 

How (hall your houfe-leflc heads,and vnfed fides. 

Your loopt and windowed raggednefle defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefc.O lhauetane 
Too little care of this, take pbyficke pompe, 

Expofe thy lelfe to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou maift (hake the fnperflux to them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. 

Toole . Come not in here Nunckle, here’s a (pirit,helpe me, help 
me. 

Kent .Giue me thy hand, who’s there ? 

Toole. A (pirit,he fayes his name is poore Tom. 

Kent. What art thou that doft grumble there in the draw ? 
come foorth. 

Edg. Away, the foule fiend followes me, through the (harpe 
hathornc blowes the cold winde, goc to thy cold bed & warme 
thee. 

Lear. 
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gear. Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thoh 

CO jLff. Who giues any thing to poore Tom, whom the foule 
fiend hath led through fire, and throgh foord, and whirli-poole, 
ore bog and quagmire, that has laide kniues voder his pillow, Sc 
h'alters in his puc.fet ratsbane by his pottage, made him proud 
of heart,to ride on abay trotting horfe ouer foure incht bridg- 
es to courfehis owne (hadow for a traitor; blefle thy fiue wits, 
Toms a cold,blcfle thee from whirle-windes,ftarre-blulting, 8c 
taking, do poore Tom fome charity, whom the foule fiend vexes, 
there could I haue him now,and there,and there againe. 

Lwr.What.his daughters brought him to this pafle, 

Couldft thou faue nothing ? didrt thou giue them all? 

Toole. Nay he referued a blanket, elfe wee had beene all (na- 
med. 

Lear .Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fated ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death traitor,nothing could haue fubdued nature 
To fuch a lowneffe,but his vnkinde daughters. 

Is it the fafhion that difearded fathers. 

Should haue thus little mercy on their flefb, 
ludicious puni(hment,twas this flelh 
Begot thofe Pclicane daughters. 

Edg Pdicock fate on pelicocks hil!,a lo lo lo. 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles & madmen. 

Edg.Tzkc heed ofthc foule fiend, obey thyparents,kecpe thy 
words iuftly.fweare not, commit not with mans fworne fpoufc, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array ; Toms a cold. 

Lear. What haft thou beene ? 

Edg . A feruingman,proud in heart and minde, that curlde my 
haire,wore gloues in my cap,ferued the luft of my miftris heart, 
and did the afteofdarkneffe With her, fworeas many oaths as I 
fpake words, and broke them in the fweete face of heauen,one 
chat flept in the contriuing of luft, and wak’t to do it, wine lo- 
uedldeepely, dice dearely, and in woman, outparamord the 
Tnrkc,falfe of heart, light of eare,bloudy of hand, hog in (loth. 
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Fox in ftealth, Wolfe in greedinefle, Dog in madneffe, Lyon in 
prey, let not the crocking of (hooes, nor the ruflings of filkes 
betray thy poore heart to women, keepe thy footc out of bro- 
thell.thy hand out of placket,thy pen from lenders booke, and 
defie the foule fiend ,ftill through the hathorne blowes the colde 
winde,hay no on ny, Dolphin my boy,my boy,ceafe let him trot 
by. 

Lear . Why thou wert better in thy grauc,then to anfwer with 
thy vneouered body this extremity of the skies ; is man no more 
but this ? confider him well, thou oweftthe worme no filke. the 
beaft no hide,the flicep no wooll,the cat no perfume, he’rs three 
ones are fophifticatcd, thou art the thing it felfe, vnaccomoda- 
ted man is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animal as thou 
art, off, off you leadings, come on be true. 

F«/e. Prithee Nunckle be content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in,now a little fire in a wilde field, were like an old lechers 
heart,a fmall fparke,all the reft in body colde, looke here comes 
a walking fire. 

Enter Clocefler. 

f^.This is the foule fiend Sirberdegtbit, he begins at curfuc, 
and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, the pinqueuer the 
eye, and makes the hart lip,mildewcs the white wheate, & hurts 
the poore creature of earth,fwithald footed thrice-the olde anel- 
thu night Moore and her nine fold bid her, O light and her troth 
plight and arint thee,with arint thee. 

Kent. li ow fares your Grace ? 

Lear. What’s he? 



Kewt.Whofe there ? what ift you feeke ? 

G/«7?.What arc you there ? your names. 

<5%.Poore T om , that cates the fwimming frog* the toadc, the 
toade pold,the wall-wort,and the water,that in the fruite of his 
heart, when the foule fiend rages, 

Eates cowdung for fallets,fwallowes the old rat>an4,the ditch- 
dog, drinkes the grcenc mantle of the ftandingpoole, who is 
whipt from tything to tything, and ftock-punifluandjimprifo- 
ned,who hath had three futes to his backe, fixe finirts to his bo- 
dy, horfe to ride, and weapon to wearc. 

But 
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But Mice and Rats, and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath beene Toms food for feuen long yearc. 

Beware my follower, peace fnulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Cl*#, What, hath your Grace no better company ? # 
gdg . The Prince of darknes is a Gentleman, made hee s called, 

^^.Our fldh and bloud is growac fo vilde my Lord, that it 
doth hate what gets it. 

£df. Poore Toms a colde. ... 

G l 0 % Go in with me, my duty cannot fuffer to obev m al your 
daughters hard commands, though their iniunaionbetobarre 
mv doores,and letthis tyranous night take hold vpon you, yet 
hauel veneer’d to come feeke you out, and bring you where 
both food and fire is ready. 

Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philofopher j 

What is the caufe of thunder ? 

Kent My good Lord take his offer,go into the houfe . 

Lear, lie talke a word with this moft learned Theban j whas 
is yourftudy ? 

Sdg . How topreuent thcfiend,and to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuate. 

Kent, Importune "him to goe my Lord, his wits begin to va- 
fctle. 

G/o/.Canft thou blame him ? 

His daughters feeke his death. O that good Kenty 
He faid it would be thus, poore banifbt man, 

Thou faift the King growes mad,ile tell thee friend, 

1 am almoft mad my felfe ; I had a fonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud, he fought my life 

But lately, very latc,l lou’d him friend, 

No father his fonne dearer, truth to tell thee. 

The greefe has craz’d my wits. 

What a night’s this ? I do befecch your Grace. 

Lear . O cry yon mercy noble Philofopher, your company. 

Sdg .Tern’s a cold. 

Qloft . In fellow there,into th’houell,keepe thee warmc. 
Zrfdr.Come, let’s in all, 

~ Kent, 
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Kent .This way my Lord. 

Lear .With him I will kecpe ftill.with my Philofopher. 

Kent. Good my Lord footh him, let him take the fellow, 

Cloft.T ake him you on. 

Kent.S'itt a come on.go along with vs. 

Lear . Come good Athenian. 

Gloft. No words,no words, hufh, 

E^.Childc Rowland , to the darke towne come. 

His word was dill fyc,fo,and furn, 

I fmell the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Cornwall and B a fiord. 

Corn .1 will haue my reuengc ere I depart thehoufe. 

Baft Mow my Lord I maybe cenfured.that nature thus giucs 
way to loyalty, lomc-thing fearcs me to thinke of. 

Com . I now perceiue it was not altogether your brothers euil 
difpofition made him feeke his death, but a prouoking merit, fet 
a workeby a reproueable badnefle in himfelfe. 

Baft Mow malicious is my fortune, that I mud repent to bee 
iuft? this is the Letter befpokeoff, which approues him an in. 
telligenc partie to the aduantages of France .O heauens,that his 
treafon were, or not I the detedVer, 

Corn . Go with me to the Dutches. 

Baft. If the matter of this papcr.be certaine, you haue mighty 

bufinefleinhand. _ . f . 

/V».Truc or falfe,it hath made thee Earle of Glecefter, feeke 
out where thy father is,that he may be ready for our apprehen- 

^Baft.lf I finde him comforting the King, it will ftuffehis fuf- 
pition more fully , I will perfeuere in my courfc of loyalty ,thogh 
the confli&be fore betweene that and my bloud. 

Corn. I will lay trnft vpon thee,and thou (halt finde a dearer 

father in my loue, x,t * 

Enter Glocefler ,Lcar } Kent,Foole,ondTom. 

Cleft, Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, i 
Will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, IwiUno- 
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of Ms v*, Haue gtam way to Imp.toc, 

f 7 7 n “f r ln ,he llke 

° f .mad roan may bee a 

G ti” Jl A°Bng'aKng,t<>^ haue a thoufand with red burning 

fpits come hiding in vpon them. 

f^.The foule fiend bites my backe. w Jf 

Toole. Hee’s mad that trufts in the tameneffe of a Wolfe, a 

horfeshealth,aboyesloue,or a whores oath. _ 

Lear.lt {ball be done, I will arraigne them ftraighr. 

Come fit thou heere moft learned Iuftice, 

Thou fapient fir,fit heere, now you fhee Foxes-—-—' 

Sooke where he ftands and glars, wantft thou eies at tn- 

all madam, come ore the broome Be§ to me. 

FooleMex boat hath alcake,and fhe muft not fpeak. 

Why Ibe dares not come ouer to thee. 

Eh The foule fiend haunts poore Tom in the voyce of a night- 
in-ale, Hoppedance cries in Toms belly for two white herring, 
Croke not blacke Angell,I haue no food for thee. 

Kent. How do you fir? ftand you not fo amaz d, will you lie 

downe and reft vpon the Cufhions? 

Z-e^r.Ile fee their tfiall firft,bring in their euidence,thou rob- 
bed man of iuftice take thy place, & thou hisyoke-fcllow ot e- 
quity,bench by his fide, you are o’th commiffion/it you too, 

Ed. Let vs deale iuftly,fleepeft or wakeft thou iolly fhepheard. 
Thy fheepe bee in the conie, and for one blaft of thy iminikin 
mouth,tby fheepe (hall take no harme,Pur the cat is gray. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft,tis GonoriH, 1 here take my oath before 
this honourable aflembly fhe kickt the poore King her father. 
Toole. Gome hither Mtftreffc.is your name GonoriH . 

Ltf4r.She cannot deny it. 

■ Foote . Cry you mercy,I tooke you for a ioynt ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt lookes proclaim® 
What ftore herheart is made an, flop her there, 

G a Arsnes, 
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Armes,arraes,fword, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer.why haft thou let her (cape ? 

Edg. Bleffe thy fine wits. 

Kent.O pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

EdgMy teares begin to take his part fo much, 
They’lmarrcmy counterfeting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all. 

Trey, 'Blanch, and Sweet-hart, fee they barke at me. 

Edg.Tom will throw his head at tncm,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth.or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,or 5 paniell,Brach 
orHim,Bobtailetike, or Trundle-taile, Tern will make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs leapc 
the hatch, and all are fled,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires.apd market townes,poore Tom thy home is dry* 

Lear, Then let them anotomize Reganficc what breeds about 
her. 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardncffe ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not like the fafhion of your garment ; you! fay 
They are Perfian attire,but let them be changed. 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Ltw.Makc no noife,make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fo,fo,wee’l go to fupper in the morning,fo,fo,fo« 

Enter Glocefier. 

C/a/?.Come hither friend, where is the King my matter ? 

Kent. Were fir.but trouble him not,his wits are gone* 
C/o/?.Goodfriend,I prethee take him in thy arroes, 

I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There is a Litter ready,lay him in it,and dtiue towards Doner, 
friend. 

Where thou (halt meete both welcome and prote&ion j take vp 
thy matter. 

If thou Ihouldft dally halfe anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend hina,ftand in affured Ioffe, ^ 
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The nisi cry ef King Leaf. 

Take vp to keepe,and follow me that will to fomc prouifion, 

Giue thee quicke conduft. 

ftwr.Oppteffed nature fleepes, 

ThU reft might yet haue balmed thy broken finewes. 

Which if cof uenience will not allow.ftand in hard cure. 

Come helpc to beare thy Matter, thou mutt not ftay behind^ 

Glofl, Come, come, away. . 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes. 

We fcarfely thiske our miferiesour foes. 

Who alone fuffcrs.moft i’th minde, .... 

Leauing free things and happy flrowes behinde. 

But then the minde much fufferance doth ore-skip. 

When criefc hath mates, and bearing fellowfhip •• 

How light and portable my paine feemes now. 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow , 

He childed as I fatherd.Tow away, 

Marke the high noifes, and thy felfe bewray 

When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thoughts dehle thee, 

In thy iuft proofe repeals and reconciles thee. 

What will hap more to night, fafe fcape the King, 

Lurke,lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, %egan ,Gonorill,and ‘BafiareL 

Cw».Poftc fpeedily to my Lord your husband ,ttiew him this 
Letter, 

The army of Trance is landed,feeke out the villame Glocefier. 
Regan, Hang him inftantly. 

Gew.Plucke out his eyes. 

Cor». Leaue him to my difpleafure, Edmund keepe you our li- 
fter company .The reuenge we are bound to take vpon your trai- 
tcrous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you are going to amoft fcftuant preparation, wee arc 
bound to the like. 

Out poftc {pall be fwife and intelligence betwixt vs j 
Farwell dcare fifter,farwcll my Lord of Glocefier. 

How noWjWhercs the King ? 

G 3 
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Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord of Glocefier hath conueyed him hence. 

Some fiueor fixe and thirty of his Knights hot queftrits after 
him,met him at gate,who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doner, where they boaft to 
hauewcll armed friends. 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftris. 

Gew.Farwell fweet Lord and lifter. 

Exit G on, and 'Safi . 

Corn. Edmund far well : go feebe the traitor Glocefier, 

Pinion him like a theefe, bring him before vs. 

Though wc may not pafle vpon his life 
Without the forme of iuftice.yet our power 
Shall do a curtefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controle ; who’s there, the traitor t 

Enter Glocefier fir ought in by two or three . 
jRe^.Ingratefull Fox tis he. 

Cer#.Binde fall his corky armes. 

Glofi. What meanes your Graces,good my friends conndef } 
You are my guefts,do me no foulc play friends, 

Cww.Binde him I fay, 

/Jejr.HardjhardjO filthy traitor l 

. <7/o)?.Vnmercifull Lady as you arc Jam true. 

Corn. To this chaire binde him,villaine thou (halt find- - 
G'/o/.By the kinde Gods tis raoft ignobly done, to plucke me 

by ^.So" white,and fuch a Traitor, 

G/o/f .Naughty Lady,thcfe haires which thou doft rauiih ho 
Will quicken and accufc thee, I am your hoft : 

With robbers hands, my hofpitable fauours 
Y ou fhould not ruffcll thus,what will you do ? 

Corn. Como, fir, what letters had you late from France ? 

/?<?£. Be fimple anfwercr,for weknow the truth. 

Corn. And what confederacy haueyou with the tiaito y 

footed in the kingdome ? t r nf > a l(? 

fyg. To whole hands haue you-fent the lunaticke kn g> 1^^ 
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Ctoli, 1 haue a letter gueffingly fet downe 
Which e»mc from one th«'. ofineotrall hc.rr. 

And not from one oppofed. 

CsmCunning. 

Rer.\ nd falfe. , . 

Com. Where haft thou fent the King ? 

pf/wherefme to Doner ? waft thou not charg’d at pttili • 
^Wherefore to ? let him firft anfwer that 
g^lam Se tot’h ftake,and I muft ftand the courfe. 

Rer. Wherefore to Doner fir? 

C/f/?.Becaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
plucke out his poore olde eyes nor thy fierce filler 
In his aurynted flelh ralh borilh phangs, 

The fea with fuch a ftorme of hts lou d head 
In hell blacke night endur’d, would haue laid vp 
And quencht the fteelcdiires,yct poore old heart. 

He holpt the hcaiicns to rage. 

If Wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time. 

Thou fhouldft haue laid.good Porterturne the key, 

All cruels elfe fubferib d.but I fhall f ee 
The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

Corn. Sect (halt thou neuer,fellowcs hold the chaire, 

Vponthofceiesofthine,llefetmyfootc. 

Gloft. He that will thinke.to liue till he be old— 

Giue me fome helpe,6 cruell,oyeGods . 

J?<g,One fide will mocke another, tother to* 

fan . Ifyou fee vengeance 

SeruantMo\d your hand my Lord, 

1 haue fetu’d you eucr fincel wa§ a childe, fdom. 

But better feruice haue I neiter done you, then now to bid you 

Reg .How now you dog. • i n, i „ 

Set, Ifyou did wcare a beard vpon your chin, ide (hake it on 

this quarrell, what doyoumeane? 

Com My villaine. Draw and fight. 

£«*.Why then come on, and uke the chance of anger. 
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She takes a fword,andruns at him behinde. 

Seruant. Oh I am flainemy Lord, yet haue you one eye left t* 
fee fomc mifehiefe on him,oh ! He dies. 

Corn. Leaft it fee more.preuent it, out vilde Icily, 

Where is thy lufter now ? 

qWsl. All darke and comfortles.wheres my fonne Sdmund ? 
Edmund vnbridle all the fparkes of nature, to quit this horrid 
a<fte. 

Reg. Out villaine,thou calft on him that hates thee, it washec 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 
pitty thee. 

qiofi.Omy follies, then Edgar wasabufed, 

Kinde Gods forgiue me that, and prolper him. 

Reg.Goc thruft him out at gates,and let him fmell his way to 
Douer,how ift my Lord ? how looke you ? 

Corn. I haue receiued a hurt, follow me Lady, 

Turne out that eyeleffe villaine.throw this flaue vpoa 

The dunghill, I bleed apace, vntimely 

Comes this hurt,giue me your arme. Exit. 

Seruant. lie neuer care what wickedneffe I do. 

If this man come to good. 

t. Seruant. If (he liuc long, and in the end meet the old eourie 
of death.women will all turne monfters. 

t Ser. Let’s follow the old Earle,and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would, his rogifh madneffe 
Allowes it felfe to any thing. 

4 Ser. Goe thou,ile fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding face,now heauen helpe him. ^ 

Enter Edgar. 

Edr.Yet better thus, and knowne to be contemn’d. 

Then (fill contemn’d and flattered to be worft. 

The low eft and moft deie&ed thing of Fortune 
Stands ftill in c-xpericncc,liue$ not in fcare. 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter. 
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W ho*s here,my father poorely led,world, world,© world ! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life would not yecld to age. 

/Enter Glofter led by an olde man. 

Old man. Q my good Lord, I haue bene your tenant, & your 

fathers tenant this fourcfcore- ■■ — 

giojl. Away, get thee away, good friend be gone. 

Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt# 

0/</»w».Alacke fir,you cannot fee your way. 

Glofl. I haue no way,and therefore want ho eies* 

I (tumbled when I faw,full ofttis fecne 
Our meanes fecure vs,and our meere defeats ^ 

Proone our commodities ; ah deare fonne Edgar 9 
The food of thy abufed fathers wrath. 

Might I but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Ide fay I had eyes againe. 

Oldman. How now,who’s there ? 

£dg.O Gods,who ift can fay I am at the worft, 

I am worfe then ere I was. 

Oldman .Tis poore mad Tern. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet, the worft is not. 

As long as we can fay.this is the wotft. 

Oldman .Fellow where goeft? 

Glofl. Is it a begger man ? 

Old »48.Mad man, and begger too. 

Glofl Me has fome reafon,el(c he could not beg, 

Inthelaft nights ftorme Ifuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me tbinke a man a worme,my fonne 

Came then into my minde,and yet my minde 

Was then fcarfe friends withhim,I haue heard more fince. 

As flyes are to’th wanton boyes,are we to’th Gods, 

They bit vs for their fport. 

EdgMo w (hould this be $ bad is the trade that muft play the 
foole to forrow,angring it felfe and others ; bleffethee matter. 
<jlosl.\i that the naked fellow i 

H 
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Old ptan.l my Lord. < 

Gloft. Then prcthee get thee gone,if for my fake . B<- 

Thou wilt ore-take vs here a mile or twaine 
Ith’way to Douer,do it for ancient loue. 

And bring fomc couering for this naked foule f 
Who He entreate to lead me. 

Old man. Alacke fir he is mad. 

G loft. T\s thetimes plague.when madmen leade theblindei 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure, 

Aboue the rcd,be gone. 

Old man. lie bring him the bed parrcll that I haue. 

Come on’t what will. 

G/<?.Sirra,naked fellow. 

EdglPoore Tomsz cold,I cannot dance.it farther." 

Glo. Come hither fellow. 

Edg. Bleflc thy fweete eyes,they bleed. 

(y/o.Knowd thou the way to Hotter ? 

£^.Both dile and gate,horfe-way,and foot-path, 

Poore Tom hath bccne fcard out of his good wits, 

Blelfe the good man from the foule fiend, 

Fiue fiends haue beene in poore Tom at once, 

Of lud,as Ohidicut, Hobbididence Prince of dumbnefle, 

Mabtt of dealing, Mod.oo’i mmder >Stiberdigebit of Mobing, 
And Mokingviho fince poffeffcs chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo,bleffe thee mafler. 

Glo. Here take this purfe.thou whom the heauens plagues 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes.that I am wretched,makes thee 
The happier, heauens deale fo dill. 

Let the fuperfluous and lud-dicted man 
That dands your ordinance.that will not fee 
Becaufe he doth not feelc,fcele your power quickly. 

So didribution fliould vndcr exccffe. 

And each man haue enough .-dod thou know Douer . 

Glo," There is a cliffe.whofchigb andbebding head - 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the yery brim of it, 
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And ile repaire the mifery thou dod beare. 

With fomething rkh about me. 

From that place (hall I no leading need. 

Edg.G iue me thy arme,poorc Tom (hall lead thee. 

Enter Conor ill andBttftard* 

Gonl Welcome my Lord,I tnaruaUe our milde i husband 
Not met vs on the way : noy} t where syour Matter ? 

Enter Steward. f 

Stew, Madame within, but neuer man fo chang’d ; I tolde him 
•f the Army that was landed,he fmiled at it,I told Him you were 
coming,his anfwer was,the worfc ; of G/./m treachery, and ot 
the loyall feruice of his fonne,when I enformd him, then he cam 
me for, and t old me 1 had turnd the wrong fide out, what hee 
fliould mod defirc.feemes pleafant to hiro,what like oftenhue. 

g®».Then (hall you go no further. 

It is the cowidi curre of his fpirlt 
That dares not vndertake,heel not feele wrongs 
Which tye him to an anfwer,our wiflbes on the way 
May proue effe<ds,backc£aWw^to my brother, 

Hadcn his mudcrs,and condmd his powers, 

I mud change armes at home,and giue the didaffc 
Into my husbands hands ; this trudy feruanc 
Shall paffe betweene vs, ere long you are like to heath 
If you dare venter in your owne behalfe 
A midreffes coward, weare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head : this kiffe if it durd fpeake. 

Would drctch thy fpirits vp into the ayre ; 

Conceiue,and faryewell. 

Baft. Yours intherankes of death. 

genMy mod deare Glodcr,to thee Womans fcruices are due, 
My foote vfurpes my head. 

’5/en’.Madame,heere comes my Lord. 

Exit Steward. 
H a Gon . 
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<7«».I haue bene worth the whittle. 

Enter the Duke of tAblbeney. 

Alb. O Gonorill, yon are not worth the duft which the winde 
Blowes in your face,I feare your difpofition. 

That nature which contcmnes it origin, 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it felfe, 

She that her felfe will fliuer and disbranch 
From her materiall fap, perforce mutt wither. 

And come to deadly vfe. 

(7ow.No more, the text is foolifh. 

Alb . Wifedome and goodnefTe to the vilde feeme vilde, 
Filths fauour but themfelues,what haue you done? 

Tygers,not daughters, what haue you perform’d ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Whofe reuerence the head-lugd Beare would licke ; 

Mott barbarous, moft degenerate haue you madded j 
Could my good brother luffer you to do it ? 

A man,a Prince, by him fo benefited, 

If that the heauens do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly downe to tame the vilde offences, it will come 
Humanly mutt perforce prey on it felfe,like monftersof the 
deepe. 

Gew.Milkc liuer’d man, 

That beareft a cheeke for blowes, ahead for wrongs. 

Who haft not in thy browes an cie deferuing thine honour. 
From thy fuffering.that not know’ft fooles.do thefe villains pity 

Who are punifht ere they haue done their mifehiefe. 

Where’s thy drum ? France . fpreds his banners in our noifeiCfle 
Land,with plumed helme thy flaier begins threats, 

Whiles thou a morall foole, fits ftili and cries 
Alacke,wby docs he fo? , , 

Alb. See thy felfe diuell, proper deformiry feemes not in the 

fiend,fo horrid as in woman. 

Gon.O vaine foole. " . , , i • 

Alb. Thou chang’d and fetfe-couerd thing, for ihame 
Be-monfter not thy feature, vver’t my lunette 
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To let thefe hands obey my bloud. 

They are apt enough to diflecate and teare 
Thy flefh and bones, how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fhape doth fhield thee. 

Gon . Marry your man-hood now 

Enter A Gentleman. 

^.Whatnewes? 

Cjcut* O my good Lord,thc Duke of CornwaHs dead, flame by 
hisleruant,going to put out the other eie of Glofter. 

Alb.Glofters eyes ? 

Cen.h feruant that he bred,thrald with remorie, 

Oppos’d againft the a&e, bending his fword 
To his great mafter,who thereat enraged. 

Flew on him,and amongft them field him dead. 

But not without that harmfull ftroke. 

Which fince hath pluckt him after. 

Alb . This fhewes you are aJboae your Iuftices, 

That thefe our neather crimes fo fpeedily can venge. 

But oh poore GlocefterJoR he his other eye i . i 

Ge»r.Both,both my Lord,this letter Madam craues a ipeedy 
Anfwer.tis from your fitter. 

Gon. One way I like this well. 

But being widow,andmy Cjlocefler with her. 

May all the building on my fancy plucke, 

Vpon my hatefull life,another way thenewes is not fo tooke, 
Ilereadeandanfwer. Exit, 

♦ Alb.Where was his ibnne when they did take his cics ? 

Gent. Come with my Lady hither. 
t^/^.Heisnothcre. • 

Gent, No my good Lord, I met him backe againe. 

Alb . Knowes be the wickednefle ? 

Gent. I my good Lord.twashe inform’d againft him. 

And quit the houfe on purpofc,that their punifhmcnt 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb.GloceflerJ. Hue to thanke thee for the loue 
Thou fhewedft the King, and to reuenge thy eyes ; 

H 3 Come 
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Come hether friend,tell me what more thou knoweft. 



Enter Kent and a Gentleman. 

Kent .Why the King of France is fo fuddcnly gone backe a 
Know you the reafon? 

Gent .Something he left imperfect: in the ftate, which fince his 
comming foorth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdom, 
fo much feare and danger that his perfonall rcturne was moft re- 
quired and ncceflary. 

Kent. Who hath he left behindc him,Generatl > 

Gent. The Marshall of Fr<?wf,Mounfieur la Far. 

Kwf.Did your letters pierce the Queene to anv 
on of gricfe> 

< fent.l fay {he tooke thcm,tead them in my prefence, 

And now and then an ample tcare trild downe 
Her delicate cheeke,it feemd fhc was a Queene ore her paflton, 
Who moft rcbell-likc/oughc to be King ore her. 

Kent. O thenitmoued her. 

Gefff.Not to a rage, patience and forrow ftreme. 

Who Ihould expreffe her goodlieft,you haue feene 
Sun-{hine and rainc at once, her fmiles and teares. 

Were like a better way, thole happy fmilets 
That plaid on her ripe lip,feeme not to know 
What guefts were in her eyes, which parted thence 
As pearles from Diamonds dropt ; in briefc, 

Sorrow would be a rarity moft beloucd, * ' j 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent .Made fhe no verball queftion ? 

Gent. Faith once or twice fhc heatt’d the pame of father 
Pantingly foorth,as if it preft her heart. 

Cried fifters,fifters, fhamc of Ladies lifters ; 

Kent .Father, fitters, what ith ftorme ith night ? 

Let pitty not be bcleeu’d.there {he fhookc 
The holy waterfrom her hcauenly eyes. 

And clamour moiftened her, then away fbe flatted. 

To dcale with griefe alone. 

/C<?#/,Itis$hc ftarsjthc flars aboue vs gouern our conditions, 
’ Eife 
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Elfe one felfe m«e and mate could not beget 
Such different iffues ; you fpoke not with her unce ? 

Kent. Was this before the King retumd ? 

{7o*f.No,fincc# 

Kcwr.Wcll fir,the poore diftreffed Lear s ith Towne, 

Who fometime in his better tunc remembers 
What we arc come about, andby no meanes will yceid to feehis 
daughter. 

Gent, Why good hr ? .... . . , 

Kent. A foueraigne {hame fo clbowes him,his own vnkmdnca 
That ftript her from his benedi&ion,turnd her 
To forraine cafua!ties,gaue her deare rights 
To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fling his minde 
So venomoufly,that burning fhame detaines him from (for iltjia, 
{7c«f.Alacke poore Gentleman. 

Kent : Of Albames and Cornwals powers you beard not ? 

Gent . Tis fo they are afoote. 

jfowf.Well fir,ile bring you to our mafter Lear, 

And leaue you to attend him,foroc deare caufe 
Will in concealemcnt wrap me vp a while. 

When I am knowne aright you {hall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance,! pray you go along with me. 

Exit. 

Enter Cordelia.fDott or ,and others. 

Car.Alacke tis he, why he was met euen now. 

As mad as the vent fea, nnging aloud, 

Crownd with ranke femiter and farrow weeds , 

With hor-dockSjhemlocke, nettles, coockow-ftowers, 
Darnell and all the idle weeds that grow 
In ourfuftaining,Cornc,a century is fent foorth. 

Search euery acre in the high grawne field. 

And bring him to our eye,what.can mans wifedome do 
In thereftoring his bercaued fence?hethat canhelpe him 
Take all my outward worth. 

Dofif.Therc is meanes Madame, 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe. 
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The which he lackes, that toprouoke in him 
Ate many fimples operatiue.whofe power 
WH1 clofethe eye ofanguilh. 

Cord. All bleft fecrets,all you vnpubliftit vertues of the earth, 
Spring with my teares.be aidant and remediat 
In the good mans diftrcffe,feeke,feeke fot him, 

Leaft his vngouernd rage diffolue the life. 

That wants the meancs to lcade it. 

Enter a ^Meffenger. 

Mefen. Ne wes Madam,the Britifh powers arc marching he- 
therward. 

Cord.Tis knowne before,our preparation ftands 
In expectation of them, 6 deare Father, 

It is thy bufineffe that l go about, therefore great France, 

My mourning and important teares hath pittied. 

No blowne ambition doth our armes infite, 

But loue, deare loue, and our aged fathers right, 

Soone may I hcarc and fee him. ***• 

Enter Regan and Steward, 
jReg.But are my brothers powers fet foorth? 

Stew . I Madam. 

Ifor.Himfclfe in perfon ? , c . .. „ 

Srw.Madam with much ado,your filler s the better Soldier. 
Reg . Lord Edmund fpakc not with your Lady at home ? 

Sf«w.No Madam. . 

‘Rfg. What might import my lifters letter to him f 

Stew.X know not Lady. 

Reg .Faith he is polled hence on a ferious matter. 

It was great ignoranc eglocefiers eies being out, 

To let him liue, where he arriues he moues 
All hearts agamft vs,and now I thinke is gone. 

In pitty of his mifery to difpatch his nighted life, 

Moreouer to deferie the ftrength of the Army. 

Stew. I mult needs after him with my Letters. 

.Sfg.Our troope fets foorth to morrow, ftay With vs, ^ 
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The waves are dangerous. ! . . 

Stew. I may not Madam, my Lady charg d my dutie in thts 

^ U ^«rr!*Why Ihould (he write to Edmund ? Might not you 
Tranlport her purpofes by word, belike 
Something, I know not what, lie loue thee much,' 

Let me vnfeale the Letter. 

Stew. Madam Ide rather — — — 

Reg.l know your Lady does not loue her husband, 

I am fure of that : and at her late being heere 
'She gaue ftra»gealiads,and moft fpeaking looktfs 
To Nobl e Edmund, I know you are of her bofome. 

Stew, IMadam. 

fyg.I fpcake in vnderftanding, for I know’t , 

Therefore I do aduifeyou take this note : 

My Lord is dead, Edmund zndl hauc talkt. 

And more conuenient is he for my hand. 

Then for your Ladies : you may gather more. 

If you do finde him, pray you giuehim this, 
a nd «ilim xmnr miftris heares thus much from Tou, 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde traitor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him offi 

Stew. Would I could meet him Madam,I would (hew 
Reg . Fare thee well. 
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With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Edg. Y’ave much dcceiucd, in nothing am I changd, 

But in my garments. 

Glo. Me thinkesy’are better fpoken. 

£^.Come on fir, here’s the place, ftand ftill,how fearful! 

And dizy tis to caft ones eyes fo low .• 

The Crowes and Choughes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarfe fo groffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire, dreadfull trade, 

Methinkes he feemes no bigger then his head; 

The fifhermen that walkc vpon the beake 
Appcare like Mice ; and yon tail Anchoring barke 
Diminifht to her cocke ; her cocke aboue 
Almoft too final! for fight. The murmuring furge. 

That on the vnnumbred idle peebles chafe, 

Cannot be heard : it is fo hie lie lookc no more 
Leaft my braine turne, and the deficient fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glo. Set me where yon ftand. 

Edg. Giue me your hand : you are now within a foe* 

Of the extreme verge ; for all beneath the Moone 
Would I not ieape vpright. 

Glo. Let go my hand : 

Heerc friend’s another purfe, in it a Iewcll 

Well worth a poqre mans taking. Fairies and Gods 
Profper it with thee.- go thou farther off. 

Bid me farewell, and let me heare thee going. 

£dg. Now fare you well good fir. 

6/t,With all my heart. . , 

gdg. Why I do trifle thus with his difpaire.tis done xotwtx^ 

Glo. O you mighty Gods, ek»ees 

This world I dorcnounce,and m your fights 
Shake patiently my great affli&ion i off. 

If I could beare it longer, and not tall 
To quarrcll with your great oppofelefle wiis, 

My fnuffe and loathed part of nature fhouid 

Burne it felfe out: if £<&<«rliue,0 blcfle, ^ ov 
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Mrt w fellow fare thee well. e If 

N °SJg on fir,fare well, and yet I know not how conce.te may 

nK the treafury of life, when life it felfe yeelds to the theft : had 
he bene where he thought.by this thought had bene part: Ahuc 
or dead? Ho you fir, heare you fir, f P eake,thus might heepafle 
indeed, yet he reuiues.what are you fir ? 

/i/. A Wa y nod let tnc 

Edr Hadft thou bene ought but gofmore feathers ayre, 

Haftheauy fubftance, bleedft not,fpeakft,art found . 

Ten Marts at each make not the altitude. 

Which thou haft perpendicularly fell. 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpcake yet againe. 

Glo. Buthaue I fallen or no? . 

Ed? From the dread fummons of this chalkie borne, 

Lookc vp a hight; the (hrill gorg’d Larke fo fcrre 
Cannot be feene or heard, do but looke vp. 

Glo. Alacke, 1 hauc no eyes : 

Is wretchedncffe depriu d that benefice 

To end it felfe by death ? T was yet fomc comfort, 

When mifery could beguile the Tyrants rage. 

And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edo. Giue me your arme ; 

Vp, fo,how feele you your legges ? you ftand. 

Gl„, foo well,too well. 

Edo. This is aboue all ttrangene^e: 

Vpon the crowne of the cliffe,what thing was that 
Which parted from you? . 

Glo.h poore vnfortunatebegger. 

Edo, As I ftood heerc bclow,mcthoughc his eyes 
Were two full Moones; a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes . welkt and waued like the enridgedfea. 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy Father 
Thinke that the clecreft Gods, who made their honors 

Of mens impoffibilitiesjhaue preferued thee. 

Glo , I do remember now, henceforth lie beare 

I * • At. 

-i • -* 
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Affiifiion till it do cry out it felfe 
Enough, enough, and dye: that thing you fpeake of 
I tooke it for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend, the fiendjie led me to that place. 

Edg. Bare, free.and patient thoughts : but who conies heerc 
The fafcr fenfc will nere accommodate his maifter thus. * 

Enter Lear mad. 

Lear. No. they cannot touch me for coyning, I am the Kin? 
himfelfe. 6 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that rcfpedt, ther’s your preffe- 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper, draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,lookc,a Moufe ; peace, peace, this 
tolled cheefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet,IleproueitonaGy- 
ant, bring vp the browne bils. O vvell flqwne birde in the ayre , 
Hagh,giue the word. 

Edg. S weet M argeruro. 

Lear. Paflfc, 

Clo. I know that voice, 

Lear Hz GcnoriHfrz Regan , they .flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black ones were 
there ; to fay I and no to all I faide I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. When the raine came to wet me once.and the windrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them,there I fmelt them out : goe too, they 
are not men of their words, they told mec I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, 1 am not argue-proofe, 

giojti The trickc of that voyce I doe f well remember, ift not 
the King? 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiedl 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufe,Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, the wren go es toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye do letcher in my fight j let copulation thriuc. 
For (flofters baftard fon was kinder to his father then rs]y daugh- 
ters got tweencthe lawfull flieets, toot Luxury, pell mell, for 1 
want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame, whole face between 

her 
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. forkcs prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and. do Me the 

f ^ heare ofplcafuresnameto fichew, northc foyled Hotffc 

'nes \oot with^a more riotous appetite : down. from*. ».ftc 
TllreCm auto, though womtu.ll aboue, k»t to the girdle 
? oods tohetit beneath is all the fiends, theres Hell, theres 

darknele, theres the lulphury pit, burning, leak! ing,ftedch,con- 
darKneu , nah:Giuemeean ounce of Ciuet, 

go^d Aphewry/to fweeten m^imagiBation/hefs money fot 
thC G/tf.O let me kiffe that hand. 

***** — 

iby eye^wtH enough, doll riqtsiny on 
me : no, do thy worft blinde Cupid,Ile not loue: Read thou that 
cbailenge,marke thepenning on’t. , 

G/p. Were all the letters funs I could not lee one. 

Edg. I would not take.this from report,it is,&ray hart breaks 
atir. 

Lear. Read. 

Git. What, with the cafe of eyes. 

Lear. Oho, are you there with me ?No eyes in your head nor 
money in your purfe? your eyei.are in a heauy cafe, yourpuvfle 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

Glo. I fee it feelingly. 

Lea.What art mad? A man may fee how the world goes wifh 
no eyes. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon Iuftice railcs vppon 
yon fimple theefe : hearke in thy eare,handy dandy, which is the 
theefe,which is the Iuftice. Thou haft feene a farmers dog barke 
atabegger. 

Lc<«r. And the creature run from the cur? There thou mightft 
behold the great image of Authorise, adogge, fo bad in office. 
Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand; vihydoft thoulafih 

that whore? ftrip thine ownebacke, thy blood hotly lufts to vie 

her in that kind for which thou whipfther. The vlurer hangs the 
cozener, through tattered ragges fmall vices do appears, Robes , 

1 3 and,; 
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and futd-gcwnes hides all. Get thee glade eyes, and like a fcur., 
uy politician, fecme to fee the things thou doeft not ; No, now 
pull off my boot*, harder,harder,fo. 

Edg. O matter and impertinency, mist reafon in madncffc, 

Lear. If thou wilt weep c vr fortune, take my eyes; 1 know 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mull be patient, we 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that we finel the 
aire, wewaileand cry. I will preach to thee, marke me. 

Glo. Alack, alack,the day. 

Lear: When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage of fooles: this a good blocke.lt were a delicate ftra- 
tagem to fhoot a troope of horfe with fell, and when I haue Hole 
ypon thefe fonnes in law, .then kill, kill,kill, kill, kill, kill, 

'% 

Enter three gentlemen. 

Gent. O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs. 

Lear .No rcfcue.what a prifoner? 1 am eene the naturall foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you (hallhauc aranfom. Let me haue 
a Chirurgeon , I am cut to’th braincs. 

Gent. You fhall haue any thing. 

Lear. No feconds, all my felfe : why this wouldmake a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-pottes, land laying Au- 
tumnes duft. gent. Good Sir. 

Lear - 1 will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What,I will bee 
iouiall : Come, come, I am a King my maftcrs,kno w you that ? 

Gent. You arc aroyall one,and we obey you. 

Lear. Then theres life iut, nay if you get it you (ball get it 
with running. Exit King running. 

Gent. A fight moft pittifull in the mcaneft wretch, paft (pea- 
king of in a king : thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twairte hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will ? 

Edg.Do you heare ought of a battell toward ? 

gent, Moft fure and vulgar,euery ones heares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? 
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Gent. Ne«cand on fpeed for’t, the maine deferies, 

Stands' on the bourely thoughts. 

^'.Though that the Queene on fpeciall caufe is heece. 

His army is mou’d on, 

Afr.lthankeyoufir. , r< - . , e 

Glo. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 

Let not my worfer fpirit tempt me againc, 

To dye-before you plcafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

Glo. Now good fir what are you. 

Ede. A moftpoore man, made lame by fortunes blowes, 

Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good piety. Giuc me your hand, 

G*cft. Hearty chankes, the bounty and the benizon of heauert 
to boot, to boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. A proclaim’d prize, moft happy; that eylcs head of thme 
was fir ft framed flefh to raife my fortunes. Thou moft vnhappy 

Traitor, briefely thy felfe remember, the fwordis out that mult 

deftroy thee. . , „ , , » 

Glo. Now let thy friendly hand put ftrength enough to t. 

Stew. Wherefore bolde pezantdarft thoufupporta publifht 
traytor, hence leaft the infection of his fortune take like hold on 

thee, let go his arme. 

Edg. ChHl not let go fir without cagion. 

Stew. Let go flaue ,or thou dieft. 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your.gate, let poors voike pafle : 
and chud haue becne zwaggar’d out of my life, it wold not haue 
bene zo long by a vortnight: nay come not ncere the olae man, 
keepe out cheuore y e,or jle try whether your coftard or my bat 

be the harder,chill be plaine with you. 

Stew. Out dunghill. 7 hey fight. 

£dg. Chil pick your teeth zir,come no matter for your Fdines. 

Stew. 
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Stew . Slauc thou haft ftainc rne, Villaine take my purfe s 
If euer thou wilt thriue,bury my body. 

And giue the Letters which thou findft about me 
To Edmund Earle of Glofter,feeke him out,vpon 
The Britifh party: 6 vntimely death! death. 

Hedjet, 

Edg. I know thee well, a feruiceable villaine. 

As dutious to the vices of thy Miftris, 

As badnefie would defire. 

G/«j.What is he dead i 

Ed<r, Sit you downe father, reft you,lets feehis pockets, 
Thefe Letters that he fgeakes of may be my friends, 

Hee’s dead, I am onely forry he had no other deathfman. 

Let vs fee, lcaue gentle wax, and manners blame vs not. 

To know our enemies minds wce’d rip their hearts. 

Their papers is more lawfull. 

vA Letter. 

Let your reciprocal l vowes be remembred, 

Tou haue many opportunities to cut hinu off. 

If jour mil want not , time and place will be fruitfully offered. 

There is nothing done : If he returne the Conqueror , 

Then am I the prtfoner , and his bed my Iayle , 

From the loath’dwarmth whereof deliuer me t 
And fupply the place for your labour. 

Y our wife ( fo 1 would fay) & your affc£honatc feruant, 

Conor ill, 

Sdg. O vndiftingu'ifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my Brother: heere in the lands 
Thee lie rake vp, the poft vnfan&ified 
Ofmurtherous.letchers,andin the mature time 
With this vngracious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death pra&ifd Duke, for him tis well, 

That of his death and bufinefle I can tell. 

Glo. The King is mad,how ftiffe is my vildc fenle. 

That I ftandvp.and haue ingenious feeling 
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of my huge forrowes, better I were diftra#. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my greefes, 

And woes by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of thcmfelnes. 

A T)rumr»e afarre of , 

£</?.Giue me your hand : 

Farre off methinkes I heare the beaten drum. 

Come Father lie beftow you with a frien d. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent , and Potior , 

Cor. O thou good Kent f • 

How (ball I liue and worke to match thy goodnelle, 

My life will be too thoic,and cucry’meafurefaile me, 
Kent.Jo be acknowledg’d Madam is ore-paid. 

All my reports go with the modeft truth. 

Nor more, nor cliptjbut fo. 

£V.Be better fuited, . ! ' 

Thefe weeds are memories ofchofe worfcr-ltyureSj, hn s 

-Iprethee put them off.; - , !;T3b 

Kent. Pardon me-deere Madam, r 

Yet to be knownc (hortens my made intent. 

My boone I make it that you know me not. 

Till time and I thinkemect. : 

(far. Then be it fo.my Lord how does the king,'- 
Doll. Madam fleepes&ill. 
for. O you kinde Gods, 

Cure this great breach in hi sabufed nature, . 

The vntun’d and hurrying fenfcSjO winde vp. 

Of this childe-changcd Father. 

Doll. So pleafe your Maiefty.we may wake the King 
He hath flept long. i. . . 

Cor. Be gouern’d by your knowledge, and proccede 
Ith fway of your owne will: is he array’d ? 

Doll A Madam,in thcheauineffeof bisfleepe. 

We put frefti garments on him. ri • . . 

£e»r.Good Madam be by when we do awake him, 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

K 
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Cor. Very well. 

Deff.Plcafe you draw neere : louder the muficke there. 
Car. O my decre father, 

Rcftoration hang thy medicine on my lippes, 

And let this kifle repaire thofe violent harmes 
That my two lifters haue in thy reuerence made. 

Kent. Kindc and decre Princcffe. 

Car. Had you not bin their father, thefc white flakes 
Had challeng’d pitty of them. Was this a face 
To be expofd againft the warring windes. 

To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder. 

In the moft terrible and nimble ftroke 

Of quicke crofle lightnings© watch poore Ter du f 

"With this thin helme ? Mine iniurious dogge. 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue ftood that night 
Againft my fire, and waft thou faine (poore father) 

To houill thee with fwine and rogues forlorne^ 

Jnfhort and muftyftraw? Alack, alacke, » 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once, •>(.!•' 

Had not concluded all. He wakes.fpeaketohim. 

Doff, Madam do you.tis fitteft. 

C.How does my royal lordfhow fares your maiefty 

Lear.You do me wrong to take me outa’th gtaue. 
Thou att a foule in bliffeybutlam bound 1 
Vpon a wheclcof fire, that mine owne tearcs 
Do feald like molten Lead. 

O.Sir,know.yeme? 

Lear, Y’are a fpirit I know, when did you dye? 

Cor .Still, ftill,farre wide. 

2&ff. He’s fcarfe awake,lct him alone awhile, t- • . 

Lea. Where haue I !?in? where aml?fairc day light! 

1 am mightily abufd ; I fhould ene dye with pity 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay : 

1 will not fweare thefe are my hands, let s fee, 

] feele this pin prickc, would I were affur’d of my con- 
Car.O lookevpon me fir, (dition,. 

And hold your bands in benedi&ion ore me. 
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No fir, you mu ft not kncele. 

Lear . Pray do not mocke me : 

I am a very foolifh fond olde man, 

Fourcfcore and vpward, and to deale plainly, 

I feare I am not perfeft in my minde. 

Me thinkes 1 fhould know you, and know this man# 

Yet I am doubtfull : for I am mainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments: nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do no laugh at me. 

For (as I am a man) I thinkethis Lady 
To be my childc Cordelia. 

Cor. And fo 1 am. 

Lear. Be your tcares wet ? Yes faith : I pray weepe not, 
if you haue poifon for me I will dtinke it : 

I know you do not loue me, for your fillers 

Haue (as I do remembcr)done me wrong. 

You haue fome caufe.they haue not. 

Cor. No caufe.no caufe. 

Lcar.Km I in France i 

Kent. In your ownekingdome fir. 

Lear. Do not abufc me. 

Don. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you fee it 
cured in him, and yet it is danger to make him euen ore thetirac 
hee has loft ; defire him to goc in, trouble him no more all fur- 
ther fctling. 

Cor. Wilt pleafe your Highncfle walke ? 

Lear. You muftbeare with me : 

Pray now forget and forgiue, 

lam olde and foolifh. Exemt, 

Manet Kent and Cjentleman. 

C/».Holds it true fir that the Dukeof Cornwall was fo flaine ? 
Xr»#.Moft certaine fir. 

C«».Who is condu&or of his people* 

Kent.Ki tis faid.the baftard fonne of Glofter. 

Gtfwf.Thcy fay Edgar his baaifht fonne# is with the Earle of 

K* Kent 
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Kent in Germany, 

Kent. Report is changeable, tis time to looke about. 

The powers of the kingdome approch apace. 

Cent. The arbitrement ts like to be bloody.fare you well fir, 

KentM'j point and period will be throughly wrought, 

Or well, or ill, as this dayes battels fought. 

Enter Edmund, Regan, and their powers.. 

Bdft.Know of theDukcifhislaftpurpofeholde, 

Or whether (ince he is aduifd by ought . 

To change the courfe,he is full of alteration 
And felfe-reprouing, bring his conftanc pleafure, 

Reg. Our lifters man is certainly mifcarricd. 

2U/?.Tis to be doubted Madam. . 

Reg.Now l'weet Lord, .. 

You know the goodnelle I intend vpon you ; 

Tell me truly, but then fpeake the truth. 

Do you not loucmy lifter ? 

Baft. I honor’d loue* . 

Reg .But haue you neuer found my brothers way. 

To the forefended placed ; •' • r ; 

Bafti That thought abufes you. 

Reg, I am doubtful! that you haue beene coniunft 
And bofom’d with her,as farre as we callhers. 

Baftft8'$ by minehonor Madam. 

Bfgi I neher lhall endure her, 

Deere my Lord be not familiar with her. 

Baft. Sate me not,lhe and the Duke her husband. 

Enter Albany and Gonorill with troopet . 

Con. I had rather loole the battell 
Then that filler fhould loofehhim and me. 

tsilb. Our very louing fifter well be-met. 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc’d to cry out. Where I could not behoneft 
Jaeuer yet was valiant: for this bufinelfe 
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Tttouchetbvs,as France inuades our land 
Not bolds the king, with others whom I f care, 
Moft iuft and heauy caufes make oppole. 

Baft.S\t you fpeake nobly. 

Reqan. Why is this reafon d ? 

Get.Combine together gainft the enemy. 

For thefe domefticke doore particulars. 

Are not tojqueftion hecre. 

t/ilb. tet vs then determine j 

With'the Ancient of warre on our proceedings. 
Baft. I lhall attend you prcfently atyour Tent. 
/ftfg.Sifter youle go with vs ? 

( jQftt No. 
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Enter Edgier* 

Sdg. If ere your Grace had lpecch with one fo poorc, 

Heare me one word. 

Alb. lie ouertake you,fpeake. 

Edg. Before you fight the battell,ope this Letter, 

If you haue vi&ory let the trumpet founde 

For him that brought it, wretched though I leerne, 

I can produce a Champion,that will prooue 
What is auouched there. If you mifearry. 

Your bufinelfe of the world hath fo an end. 

Fortune loue you. 

Alb . Stay till I haue read the letter* 

Edg. I was forbid it, 

When time lhall ferue let but the Herald cry, 
Andlleappeareagaine. 

Alb. Why farethec well,! will looke ore the paper. 



Enter Edmund. 

Baft. The enemy’s in view, draw vp your powers. 

Hard is the guefle of their great {Length and forces . 

By dUigct difcouerv,bucyomhaftis now vrgd on you <• 

1C s • Alb, 
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Alb. We will greet the time. 

Baft. To both chefe lifters haue I fworne my loue, 

Each lealous of the other,as the fting arc of the Adder, 

Which ofthem fhali I take, both one 
Or neither ; neither canbecnioy’d 
Ifbothrcmainealiuc : to takethe Widdow, 

Exafperatcs, makes mad her lifter Qonorill, 

And hardly (hall I carry out my fide 
Her husband being aliue. Now then weel vfe 
His countenance for the battell, which being done 
Let her that would be rid of him deuife 
His lpeedy taking off : as for his mcrcic 
Which he extends to Lear and to firdclia. 

The battell done.and they within our power, 

Shall neuer fee his pardon .• for my ftatc 

Stands on me to dcfend,not to debate. 

t/flarttm, Enter the porters of France oner the ft age, Cordelia 
with her Father in her hand. 

oO rf.i l : . ' : '■ 3 < J 0 i •' ■ V i>.. 

Enter Edgar and defter, ■ 

fd^.Heere Father, take the lhado w of this bufti 
For your good hoaft: pray that the right may thruic. 

If eucr I rcturnc to you againe, 
lie bring you comfort. 

(J/o.Grace go with you fir. 

Alarum and retreat . Enter Edgar, 

Edt. Away olde man, giuc me thy nand.away, 

King' Lear hath loft, he and his daug.ucr tanc: 

Giue me thy hand, come on. 

Glo. No farther fir, a man may rot eucn heer . 

Edo. What in ill thoughts agen ? Men muftendure, 
Their going hence, euen as their comming hither, 

WpenCl ^EiZldrith Lear and Cordelia prifoners, 
Balt. Some officers take them away,good guard, 

Yntill their greaser pleafurcs beft be knowne 



Exit 



Exit. 
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That are to cenfure them. 

Cor. We are not the firft, . 

’ Who with beft meaning haue incurr d the word . 

For thee oppreffed King am 1 caft downe. 

My felfe could elfe out-frownc falfe tortunes frownc. 

Shall we not fee thefe daughters, and thefe fifters? 

Lear. No, no, come let’s away to pnfon, 

We two alone will fing like birds i ch cage : 

When thou doft aske me blefftng.lle knce.e downe 
And aske oftheeforgiueneffe.- fo weell hue, 

And pray, and tell old tales,and laugh 
At gilded Butterflies, and heare poorcRogues 
Talke of Court newes, and weel talke with them too. 

Who loofes, and who wins ; whofe in, whole out*; 

And take vpon’s the my fiery of things. 

As if we were Gods fpies : and weel wcare out 
In a watld prifon.packes andfc&s of great ones. 

That ebbe and flow by the Moone. 

Baft. Take thenvaway. 

Lear. Vpon fuch facrific.es my Cordelia •*!*. 

The gods themfelues throw inccnfe. Haue I caught thee ? 

He that parts vs Atoll bring a brand from hcauen. 

And fire vs hence like Foxes, wipe thine eyes. 

The good (ball deuoure em.flcach and fell. 

Ere they fhall make vs wcepe ? Wide fee cm ftarue firft. Exst 
Baft. Come hither Captaine, hearke, , . ; 51;; ■ : . ; 

Take thou this note, go follow them to prifon. 

One ftep I haue aduaneft thee, if thou doft as this inftrucis thee. 
Thou doft make thy way to Noble fortunes : 

Know thou this, that men are as the time is; 

To be tender minded does not become a fvyord. 

Thy gre^t employ ment will not beare queftion. 

Either %thout do’t, or thriue by other meanes. 

(Apt He dootmy Lord. 

Baft, Abom k,and write happy when thou haft done, 

Markc I fay inftaru!y,and carry it fo 
As I haue fetit downe. 



The Hiftory 6) King tear. 

Cap'. I cannot draw a Cart, nor catc dryed oatcs,’ 

If it be mans worke, lie doo’t. 

Enter the Duke, (be two Ladies, ind others. 

Alb. Sir you hauc fhewne to day your valiant ftraine. 

And Fortune led you well: youhaue theCaptiues 
That were the opposes of thisdayes ftrife: 

We do require then of you fo to vfe them,. 

As we (hall finde their merits,and our fafecy 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit, 

To fend the olde and miferable King 
To fomc retention, and appointed guard, 

Whofc age lias charmes in it; whofe Title more, 

Topluckethe common bloffomeS of his fide* 

And turne our impreil Launces in our eyes 
Which do command them. With him I fent the Queene: 

My reafon all the fame, and they are ready to morrow, 

Orat a further fpace, to appeare where youfhall hold 
Your SclTion at this time : w^fweatc and bleed, ' 

The friend hath loft his friend,and the beft quarrels 
In the heate are curft by thole that feele their IharpcnefTe, 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place, • a -/' u 

Alb. Sir by your patience; ‘ . • ' ' V 

1 hold you but a fubieft 'of this warfe,7ftot as a brother. 

Reg. That’s as we lift to grace him. 

Methinkes our pleafure fnould haue beene demanded 
Ere you had (poke fo farre. H e led our powers. 

Bore the Commiffion of my place and perfon, 

The which immediate'may wellftandvp, ^ r 

And call it felfeyoui brother. ' 1 ' ■ LJm, 

Con. Not fo hot : in his owne grace he doth exalt himfeltc, 

More then in your aduancement. . 

Reg. In my right byme inuefted, he compeers the belt. 

Go».That were themoftjifhe ftiould husband you. 
iJ^.Iefters do oft proue Prophets, Conor. 
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The Hittory of King Lt&r . 

{ 7 »#.Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo lookc but a fquud, 
Reg .Lady I am not well.elfe I fhould anfwer 

Fronfa full flowing ftomacke. Generali, 

Take thou my foldicrs, prifoners,patrimony, 

Witneflethe world, that I create thee hecre 

My Lord and matter. 

C*»,Mcane you to emoy him then ? 

jliy. The let alone lies not in your good Will, 

•Baft. Nor in thine Lord, 

y*/£.Halfe blooded fellow, yes. 

jW?,Let the drum ftrike.and proue my title good. 

Alb. Stay yec,heare reafon -.Edmund, linen thee 
On capitall trcalbn ; and in thine attaint, > 

This gilded Serpent : for your claimefaire litter,, 

1 bare it in the intereft ofmy wife, 

Tis (he is fubcontra&ed to her Lord, 

And I her husband contradidt the banes. 

If you will marry, make your loue tome. 

My Lady is befpoke. Thou art arm d Glotte^ 

If none appeare to proue vpon thy head, 

Thy hainous, mamfeft, and many treafons. 

There is my pledge ,Ile proue it on thy heart 
Erel tafte bread, thou art in nothing leffe 
Then I haue hcere proclaim’d thee. 
ftg.Sicke, 6ficke. 

C7tf».lfnot,llcneretruftpoyfon. 

'Baft. Ther’s my exchange, what in the world be t>. 

That names me traitor, villain-like he lyes. 

Call by thy Trumpet, he that dares approach 
On him, on you, who not,I will maintaine 
My truth and honor firmcly. 

Alb. A Herald ho. 

Baft. A herald ho, a herald. . 

«^/&.Truft to thy Angle vemic,fur thy foldiers 
All leuied in my name, haue in my name tooke their difcharge. 
Reg. This fickneffe growes vpon me. 

vilb. She is not well,conuey her to my tent, 

i Came 



ltv RtHory of King Lear, 

Come hither Herald, let the Trumpet found, and readout this,. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her , If any man of quality or degree; in the hoaft of the Ar- 
my,will maintaine vpon Edmund, fuppofed Eatle of Glocefter, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let himappeare at thethirde found 
of the T rumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar at the third found, with a trumpet before hint, 
Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why heappeares 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why youaniwer this prefent fummons ? 

£dg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth % 
Bare-gnawne aad canker-bit, 

Whe re is the aduerfary I come to cope with all ? 

Mb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that fpeakes for Edmund Earle ofGlofter } 
‘Baft. Himfclfe,what fayft thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That if my fpcech offend a noble heart, thy arms 
May do thee iuftice,hcere is mine :• 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue; 

My oath and profeftion, I proteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy vidlor, fword, and fire new fortun dp 
Thy valor, and thy heart,thou art a traitor : 

Falfc to the gods,thy brother, and thy father, 

Confpicuate gainft this high illuftrious Prince* 

And from th’extremeft vpward of thy head, 

Tothedefcent and duftbeneath'thyfeet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor : fay thou no. 

This fword, this arme, and my beft fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thylieart, whereto I fpcake thou lycih 
I Baft . In wiiedomel fbould aske thy name, 

But fince thy outfidc lookes fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right ofknight -hood I difdaine auu ipurnc, 



Witbv 
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?be Hi ft orf KingLear: 

With thehellhatcdly ore turn’d thy heart, j. 

Which fot they yet glance by,and fcarfely brrnfe, 

This fword of mine (hall giue them mftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for euer, T rumpets fpeake. 

ton. 

Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofitc. 

Thou art not vanquifht,but coulncd and bcguua. ^ a 
Mb Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paperftuUI ftop 
it- thou worfe then any thing, reade thine owne cuill. Nay, a® 

Alb. Go after her.fhe’s defperate,gouerne her. . 

Baft .What you haue char g d me with, chathaue Id * 

And more much more, the time Will bring it out. 

Tispaft,and fo am l: but what arc thou that haft this fortune Oft 
me ? If thou beeft noble,I do forgiuethee. 

Edo. Lec’s-exchange charity* ^ 

I am no leffe in blood then thou aft £dmun 4 t ,r . i ■ . 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 1 
My nameis Edgar, and thy fathers fonnp, 

The Gods arc iuft,and pfour pleafant verities 

Make inftruments to fcourge vs -..the darke and vitious place 

Where he thee got,<oft:himhiseyes.!i -nsnas. - 

#4/?. Thou haft fpofceft truth, j ;7 ->V ■ 

The wheele is come full circkled,I am heere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophefic 
A royall noblencffe, 1 muft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl dideuet hate thee or thy father. 
Edg ♦ Worthy Prince I know it., 

Alb.Whetc haueyou hidyourfelfek 
How haue you knownc the mifieries ofyoiw father . 

Edg. By nurfingthem my Lord, 

Lift abreefe tale,and when tis told, ^ 



The Hitt ory of King Lear ; 

O that my heartwould burft, The bloody proclamation 
To cfcape that followed me To neere , 

(O our liucs fvvectncflc, that with the paine of death 
Would hourely dye, rather then dye at once) 

T aught me to fhift into a mad-man.s rags. 

To affume a femblance that very dogges difdain’d .• 

And in this habit met 1 my father with his bleeding rings, 
The precious ftoncs new loft ; Became his guide. 

Led him, begd for him, fau’d him from difpaire. 

Neuer (O Father) reueald my felfe vn to him, 

Vntill fome halfe houre paft when I was arm’d. 

Not fure,thoughbopin g of this good fucceffe, 

I askc his blefiing, and fromfirft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage: but his flawd heart 
Alacke too weakc the conflidl to fupport, 

Twixt two extremes ofpaffion.ioy and greefe, 

Bur ft fmilingly. 

Bad .This fpeech of yours hath moouedme, 

And (hall perchance do good, but fpeake you on, 

You looke as you had fomething more to fay. 

yllb. Tftherc be any more more wofull,hold it in. 

For I am almoft readie to diffoluc, 

Edg. This would hauefeem’d a period to fuch 
As loue not forrow,but another to amplific too much, 
Would make much more.and top extremity. 

Whilft I was.bigin damor.came there in a man, 
Whohauing fecneroe in Wf 

Shund my abhord fociety : but thetf fiftdittg 

Who twas that fo induced, Withhis ftrong armes 
He faftened on my necke.and bellowd out 
As hee’d burft heauen, threw me on n>v father^ 

And told the pitteouSfale of Lear and him, 

That euer eare rcceiued, which in recounting 
His orcefe grew puifant,and the firings of: life 
Began to cracke twice,then thrtrumpets founded, 

And there 1 left him traunft. 

AlbX>ux who was this f: 



The Hijlery of King LeAtl 

V it Kent fir,the banilht Ktnt, who in difguife. 

Followed his enemy king, and did him feruicc . - . . 

Improper for a ft ^ ^ 4 tyfr, 

S‘! Wha'tSe of helpe ? what meanes that bloody knifed 
GentAts hot, it fmokes.it came euen from the heart ot — “ 

Alb. Who man? fpeake. 

Gent . Your Lady fir,your Lady ; and her filter 
By her is poyfon*d> (he has confeft it. 

Baft A was contra&ed to them boch,all three 

Nowmarryinaninftant. . . , 

Alb. Produce their bodies be they aliue or dead . 

This tuftice of the heauens that makes vs tremble, ^ 

Touches not with pity. 

Ed?. Here comes Kent fir. 

Alb.O tis he, the timeWill notallow 

IS ^. Great things of vs forgot. Speake w J iere 8 the 

line and whet’s Cordelia} Seeft thou this obieft£f*. 

‘ The bodies ofGonoriH & Regan are brought w. 

Kent. Alacke, why thus. * , e 

Baft Set mm Was belou’d: the one the other poifond fot 

my fake, and after Hew her felfe. 

Alb. Euen fo.coucr their faces. ' . . . . 

BlftA pant For life : fome good I meane to do defpight of my 
r^nd. bee bricfe.mto the Caftletormy 



Alb. Run.run.Ormv 

Bdg. To who my Lord^who hath the omce ? 

Send thy token of repreeue. ' , , J 

Baft. Well thought on, take my fword,giue it the Captame. 

Albtfift thee for thy life. 

Baft Me hath commiffion from thy wife & me, to hang Cor- 
delia in the prifon,and to lay the blame vpon her own defpake. 
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The Hilfery of King Lear. 

The Gods defend her,beare him hence awhile# 

Enter Lear mth Cordelia in his armes, 

Lf«*r.Howle,howle,howle,howle : O you are men of ftones, 
Had 1 your tongues and eyes, I would vfe them fo, 

That heauens vault fhould cracke : O, (he is gone for eucr, 

1 know when one is dead, and when one Hues, 

Shees dead as earth : Lend me a looking-glafle, 

If that her breath will mi ft and ftainc the ftonc,(hc then liues. 

Kent. Is this the promift end t 

Edg.Ov image of that hprror? uilb. Fall and ceafe. 

Lear .This feather ftirs.ftie liues/if it be fo, it is a chance that 
do’s redeeme all (otto wes that euer I haue felt. 

Kent A my goodmaftcr. 

Lear. Prethee away. 

Edg. Tis Noble your friend. 

Lear. A plague vponyoumurdrous traitors all, I might haue 
faued her, now fhees gone for euer : Cordelia t C ordelia, ftay a li- 
tle. What ift thou fayft ? her voice was eucr foft, gentle 8c low, 
*n excellent thing in women. I kild theflaue that was a hanging 
thee. Cdp.Tis true my Lords hee did# 

Lear. Did I not fellow i I ha fecne the day, that with my bi- 
ting Fauchionl would haue made them skips lam old now,and 
thefe fame croffes Tpoile me. Who arc you i Mine eyes are none 
o'thbeft, lie tell you ftraight. 

Kent. ifFortune bragd oftwo Iheloued or hated, 



One of them we behold. 

Lear, Ktc not you Kent i . _ ■ 

Kent. The fame your feruant Kent, whet is your feruat Cams . 
Lear . Hees a good fellow, I can tell that. 

Heel ftrike and- quickly too, bees dead and rotten. 

JCc/tf.No my good Lord, I am the very man. 

Z.c<«r.llefee that ftraight. 

Kent. That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad fteps. 

Lear . You are welcome nether. , , ,, 

Xwt.Nor no man elfc : All’s cheerekfie, darke, and deadly, 
Your eldcft daughters haue forc-doom’d thcmfelues, ^ 
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The Hip rye/ King Lear, 

And defperately are dead. Lear. So > I think e toe. 

' He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefentvstohim, 

Edgar Very bootlefle. Enter Caf tame 

fa: Edmmdit dead my Lord. , c . , 

A- That* but a trifle hceres you Lords andNoble mends, 
know our intent, what comfort to this decay may come.fhalbe 
applied : for vs we will refigoe during the life of this old maiefty 
tdhim our abfolute power, you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honors haue more then merited, al friends 
(hall tafte the wages of their vcrtue,and allfoes the cup o. their 

deferuinss 5 O fee,fce. . . _ , , 

Lear. And my poore foole is hiangd : no,no life, why ftiould 
a doe, a horf«,a rat haue life, and thou no breath at all fO thou 
wilt come no more,neuer,neu«,neucr : pray vndo this button g 

thanke you fir, O.o, 0,0,0. 

Ede, He faints,my Lord,my Lord. 

Lear. Breake heart, I prethe breake. 

Edg : Looke vp my Lord. 

Kent: Vex not his ghoft.O let him pane, 
hehatesbim much,that would vpon the wracke 
Of this tough world flretch him out longer. 
f^.-Ohe is gone indeed. 

Kent: The wonderis,he hath endured fo long, 

//ebutvfurpt his life.. . r /r 

Duke: Beare them ftomhence,ourpre.ent bunnelic 
Is to generall woe : friends of my foule.youtwaine 
Rule in this kingdome, and the good ftate fuftaine. 

Kent: I haue a iourney fir, fhorcly to go. 

My msfter cals,and I muft not fay no. 

Duke The waight of this fad time we muft obay, 

Speake what we feele.not what we ought to lay s 
The oldcft haue borne moft,we that are yong, 

Shall ncuer fee fo much, nor liue fo long. 

F1NJS. 
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